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THE SCHOOL FOR WIVES, 


IN A COMEDY IN WHICH THE LADIES 


Y 


ARE PARTICULARLY INTERESTED, 


JT SHOULD BE ADDRESSD TO THE FIRST 


, 


8 


ORNAMENT OF THE SEX ; 


AND Is THEREFORE INSCRIBED WITH 
THE HIGHEST ADMIRATION AND: 
THE MOST PROFOUND 
REVERENCE, 


TO HER MAJESTY, 


NOT BECAUSE SHE Is THE GREATEST 
OF QUEENS, 


BUT BECAUSE IN THE MILDER, AND 
MORE ENDEARING RELATIONS 
OF LIFE, 


SHE IS THE BRIGHTEST PATTERN OP 
ALL THE FEMALE VIRTUES, 
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HE Author of the following performance cannot 
commit it to the preſs, without acknowledging 
the deepeſt ſenſe of gratitude, for the uncommon marks 
of approbation with which he has been honoured by 
the Public. | 

Tho? he has choſen a title us'd by Moittne, he has 
neither borrowed a fingle circumſtance from that great 
poet, nor to the belt of his recollection from any other 
writer, His chief ſtudy has been to ſteer between the 
extremes of ſentimental gloom, and the exceſſes of 
unintereſting levity ; he has ſome laugh, yet he hopes 
he has alſo ſome leſſon ; and faſhionable as it has been 
lately for the wits, even with his friend Mr. Garrick at 
their head, to ridicule the Comic Muſe, when a little 
grave, he muſt think that ſhe degenerates into farce, 
where the grand buſineſs of inſtruction is neglected, 
and conſider it as a hereſy in criticiſm, to ſay that one of 


the moſt arduous taſks within the reach of literature, 


ſhou'd, when executed, be wholly without utility, 
'The Author having been preſumptuous enough to 
aſſert, that he has not purloin'd a ſingle ſprig of bays 
from the brow of any other writer, he may, perhaps, 
be aſk'd, if there are not feveral plays in the Engliſh 


language, which before his, produced Generals, Law- 


vers, Iriſhmen, Duels, Maſquerades, and Miſtakes ? 
He anſwers, yes; and confeſſes moreover, that all the 
Comedies before his, were compos'd not only of men 
and women, but that before his, the great buſineſs of 
comedy conſiſted in making difficulties for the purpoſe 
of removing them ; in diſtreſſing poor young lovers ; 
and in rendering a happy marriage the object of every 
cataſtrophe, 

Yet tho'the Author of the School for Wives, pleads 
guilty to all theſe charges, (till, in extenuation of his 
offence, he begs leave to obſerve, that having only 
men and women to introduce upon the ſtage, he was 
oblig'd to compoſe his Dramatis Perſonz of mere fleſh 
and blood: if, however, he has thrown this fleſh and 
this blood, into neo ſituations; if he has given a new 
fable, and plac'd his characters in a point of light hi- 
therto unexhibited ;==he flatters himſelf he may call his 


play, 
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play, a new play, and tho? it did not exiſt before the 
creation of the world, like the famous Welch pedigree, 
that he may have ſome fmall pretenſions to originality. 
Two things beſides the general moral inculcated thro? 
is piece, the Author has attempted ; the firſt, to reſcue 
the law, as a profeſſion, from ridicule or obliquy ; and 
"the ſecond, to remove the imputation of a barbarous 
Ferocity, which dramatic writers, even meaning to 
Eompliment the Iriſh nation, have connected with t eir 
dea of that gallant people: — The law, like every 
ther profeſſion, may have members who occaſionally 
ſgrace it ; but to the glory of the Britiſh name, it is 
well known that in the worſt of times, it has produced 
numbers whoſe virtues refleted honour upon human 


"5 many of the nobleſt privileges the conſtitution 


* 


"has to boaſt of, were derived from the integrity, or 
the wiſdom of lawyers: Yet the ſtage has hitherto caſt 
p indiſcriminate ſtigma upon the whole body, and la- 
_houred to make that profeſſion either odious or con- 


4 mptible in the theatre, which, if the laws are indeed 


ar to good Engliſhmen, can never be too much re- 
Red in this kingdom. There. is ſcarcely a play in 
hich a lawyer is introduced, that is not a libel upon 
e long robe; and ſo ignorant have many dramatic 
riters been, that they have made no diſtinction what- 
ver, between the characters of the firſt Bartiſters in 
Fare Hal, and the meaneſt ſolicitors at the 
91d Bailey. 
With * to the gentlemen of Ireland, where 
even an abſolute attempt is manifeſted, to place them 
in a favourable point of view, they are drawn with a 
Prutal promptitude to quarrel, which is a diſgrace to 
he well known humanity of their country.——The gen- 
emen of Ireland have doubtleſs a quick ſenſe of ho- 
our, and, like the gentlemen of England, as well as 
Ae the gentlemen of every other high-ſpirited nation, 
ie perhaps unhappily too ready to draw the ſword, 
Where they conceive themſelves injured=But to make 
em proud of a barbarous propenſity to Duelling ; to 
bake them actually delight in the effuſion of blood, is 
d faſten a very unjuſt reproach upon their general 
aratter, and to render them univerſally obnoxious to 
| ſociety. 


vi FRET 40S 0 
ſociety. The author of the School for Wives there- 
fore, has given a different picture of Iriſh manners, 
though in humble life, and flatters himſelf that thoſe - 
who are really acquainted with the original, will ac- 
knowlege it to be at leaſt a tolerable reſemblance. , 
It would be ungrateful in the higheſt degree to cloſe F 


this preface, without acknowleging the very great ob- 
'I'gations which the author bas to Mr. Garrick. Every 
attention, which either as a manager, or as a man, he 
could give to the intereſt of the following play, he has 
| beflowed with the moſt generous alacrity ; but uni- 8. 
veifally admired as he is at preſent, his intrinſic value 8 
will not be known, till his loſs is deplored ; and the W 
public have great reaſon to wiſh, that this may be a # 
very diſtant event in the annals of the theatre. The F 
Epilogue ſufficiently marks the maſterly hand from 
which it originated ; fo does the comic commencement ? 
of the Prologue, and the elegant writer of the graver WW 
part, is a character of diltinguiſhed eminence in the P 
literary republic. „ nar 
It has been remarked with great juſtice, that few L. 
. new pieces were ever better performed than The Sch? 
for Wives. Mt. King, that highly deſerving favourite? 
of the town, was every thing the author could poſſibly? 
wiſh in General Savage. Mr. Reddiſh acquired a vet) 
conſiderable ſhare of merited reputation in Belville. Mr. 
Moody is unequalled in his Triſhmen, Mr. Palmer, 
trom his manner of ſupporting Leeſon, was entitled to? 
'a much better part: And Mr. Weſton in Torrington? 
was admirable. Miſs Younge, in Mrs. Belville, es- 
torted applauſe from the coldeſt auditor, Her tender. 
' nefs—her force her pathos, were the true effuſions o ti 
genius, and proved that ſhe has no ſuperior where the t! 
teelings are to be intereſted, With reſpe& to Mrs | 
Abington, enough can never be ſaid. The elegance, 
the vivacity, the critical nicety with which the went 
through Miſs Walſingham, is only to be gueſſed at, 
by thoſe who are familiar with the performance of 
that exquiſite aQreſs. Her Epilogue was delivered 
with an animation not to be conceived, and manifeſted 
the ſtrict propriety, with which ſhe is called the fill 
prieſteſs of the Comic Muſe in this country. * 
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1 Spoken by Mr. KING. 


O coward he, who in this critick age, 
Dares fer his foot upon the dang'rous ſtage; 

het boards, ile [ce, your footing will betray, 

ho can tread ſure upon a ſlipp'ry way? 

as Yet tome thro? five acts, ſlide with wond'rous ſkill, 

1i- Skim ſwift along, turn, ſtop, or wind at will! 


ue Some tumble, and get up; ſome rife no more 
he While cruel criticks watch them on the ſhore, 
a And at each ſtumble make a helliſh roar ! 


he {A wile Philoſopher, hath truly noted, 

m His name I have forgot, tho' often quoted,) 
That fine-ſpun ſpirits from the ſlighteſt cauſe, 
Draw to themſelves afflict ion, or applaule : 

0 fares it with our Bard, —Laſt week he meets 
Wome hawkers, roating up and down the ſtreets, 
Lives, characters, behaviour, parentage, | 
Of ſome who lately left the mortal (tage! 

ite His ears ſo caught the ſound, and work'd his mind, 
iy De thought his own name floated in the wind; 

ry As thus—** Here is a faithful, true relation, 

Ir. $* Of the birth, parentage, and education, 

cr, “ Laſt dying ſpeech, confeſſion, character, 

to Of the unhappy maletaQerer, , 


on g And comick poet, Thomas Addle Prain ! 
- Who ſutfer'd Monday laſt at Diury Lane; 
er-M* All for the price of half- penny a piece ;” 


Still in his ears theſe horrid ſounds encieaſe ! 
ry'd and condemn'd, halt executed too; 
There ſtands the culprit ; till repriey'd by you, 


[poings 


Enter 


P R O LOG U E. 


Enter Miſs Y O UN G E. 


Miſs YOUNGE. 
Pray give me leave I ve ſomething now to ſay. j 


Mr. KING. | 
Ts't at the School for Wives, you're taught this way? 
The School for Huſbands teaches to obey. [Exit ©, 
Miſs YOUNGE. | 
It is a ſhame, good Sirs, that brother King, 
To joke and laughter, ſhould turn eyery thing. 
Our frighted poet would have no denial, 
But, begs me to ſay ſomething on his trial : 
The School for Wives, as it to us belongs, 
Should for our uſe be guarded with our tongues. 
Ladies, prepare, arm well your brows and eyes, 
From thoſe your thunder, theſe your lightning flies 
Should ſtorms be riſing in the Pit—look down, 
And ſtill the waves thps, fair ones, with a frown : 
Or ſhould the Galleries for war declare ; 
Look up—your eyes will carry twice as far. 


* Our Bard, to noble triumphs points your way, 
Bids you in moral principles be gay ; | 
Something he'd alter in your education, i 
Something which hurting you, would hurt a nation: 
Ingenuous natures wiſh you to reclaim ? 

By ſmiling virtue you'll inſure your aim: 
hat gilds with bliſs the matrimonial hours, 
And blends her laurels with the ſweeteſt flowers, 


Ye married fair! deign to attend our ſchool, 
And without u/ſurpation learn to rule: 
Soon will he ceaſe mean objects to purſue, 
In conſcience wretched till he lives to you ; 
| Your charms will reformation's pain beguile, 
And vice receive a ſtab from every ſmile. 


The concluſion of the Prologue from this lige is by agother han 


> 
xi, 
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School for Wives. 
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SCENE, An Apartment at BELVILLE's, 


Enter Captain SavaGe, and Mijs WALSINGHAM. 


Capt. A! ha! ha! Well, Miſs Walſingham, 
H this fury is going ; what a noble peal 
the has rung in Belville's ears ! 
Mits Wal. Did the ſee you, Captain Savage? 
Capt. No, I took care of that; for tho' ſhe is'n't 


+ married to my father, ſhe has ten times the jiufluence 


of a wife, and might injure me not a little with him, 


4 if I didn't ſupport her fide of the queſtion. 


Mits Wal. It was a pleaſant conceit of Mr, Belville, 


to infinuate the poor woman was diſordered ia her 
& ſenſes ! 


Capt. And did you obſerve how the termagant's 


i violence of temper, ſupported the probability ot the 


Charge? 


Miſs Wal. Yes, ſhe became almoſt frantic in rea- 


10 lity, when the found herſelf treated like a mad- 


Wo man, 
B Capt. 
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Capt. Belville's affected ſurpriſe too, was admi- 
rable! 

Mits 17al. Yes, the hypocritical compoſure of his 
countenance, and his counterſeit pity for the poor 
woman, were intolerable ! 

Capt. While that amiable creature, his wife, im- 
plicitly believed every ſyllable he ſaid--- 

Mits Wal. And felt nothing but pity for the ac- 
cuſet, inſlead of paying the leaſt regard to the accu- 
tation. But pray, is it really under a pretence of 
getting the girl upon the ſtage, that Belville has taken 
away Mrs. Fempelt's neice tiom the people ſhe board- 
ed with? 

Capt. It is: Belville, ever on the look out for freſh 
objects, met her in thoſe primitive regions of puiity, 
the Green-Boxes ; where, diſcovering that ſhe was 
paſſionately deſirous of becoming an aQreſs, he im- 
pioved bis acquaintance with her, in the fiQitious 
character of an [:iſh manager, and ſhe eloped laſt night, 
to be, as lhe imagines, the heroine of a Dublin the- 
atre. 

Miſs Val. So, then, as he has kept his real name 
art/ully conceal'd, Mrs. Tempeſt can at moſt but ſuſ- 
peR him of Miſs Leeſon's ſeduction. 

Capt. Of no more; and this, only, from the deſcrip- 
tion of the people who ſaw him in company with her 


at the play; but, I wiſh the affair may not have a 


ſeiious concluſion ; for the has a brother, a very ſpt- 
rited young fellow, who is a council in the Temple, 
and who will certainly call Belville to an account, the 
moment he hears of it. 


. + at 


Miſs Val. And what will become of the poor crea- | 7 


ture after he has delerted ber? 


Capt. Lou know that Belville is generous to pro- . 
fuſion, and has a thouſand good qualities to countet- 


balance this fingle fault of gallantry, which contami- 2 


nates his character. 
Miſs Wal. You men! you men !---You are ſuch 


wretches that there's no having a moment's ſatis faction 


with you ! and what's ſtill more provoking, there's no 


having a moment's ſatisfaction without you! 


Capt. Nay, don't think us all alike. 


Miſs 
1 
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Miſs Wal. I'll endeavour to deceive myſelf; for it is 
'but a poor argument of your ſincerity, to be the con- 
+Adant of another's falſehood. 
4 Capt. Nay, no more of this, my love; no people 
nie happier than Belville and his wife; nor is there a 
man in England, notwithſtanding all his levity, who 
= confiders his wife with a warmer degree of affection : if 
you have a friendſtip therefore, for her, let her con- 
tinue in an error, {o neceſſary to her repole, and give 


1 
* 
; 
* Pg 
” 4 . 


no hint, whatever, of his gallantries to any body. 
1 Mits Hal. If J had no pleaſure in obliging you, I 
I have too much repacd for Mrs, Beiviile, not to follow 
5 your advice; but you need not enjoin me fo ſtrongly 


on the ſubject, when you know I can keep a ſecret. 
'y Cat. You ate all goodneſs; and the prudence with 
+ which you have conceal'd our private engagements, 


has eternally obliged me; had you truſted the ſectet 
s even to Mrs, Belviile, it wou'dn't have been ſafe; ſhe 
n 


{#wou'd have told her huſband, and he is ſuch a rattle- 

-- *7ſkul, that, notwithitanding all his regard for me, he 
> won'd have mention'd it in ſome moment of levity, 

2 Th and ſent it ina coutſe of circulation to my father. 

- > Miſs a The peculiarity of your father's temper, 


join'd to my want of fortune, made it neceſſary for me 


” to keep our engagements inviolably i-cret ; there is no 
r merit, therefore, either in my pruc-nce, or in my 
a tabouring aſſidugully to cultivate the good opinion of 
* the General ; ſince both were (% necellary to my own 
e, > happineſs; don't deſpiſe me tor this acknowlecgment 
le now. : 

Capt. Bewitching ſoſtneſs !---But your goodneſs, I 
a- 2 flatter myſelf, will be ſpeedily rewarded ; you are new 

1 


ſuch a favourite with him, that he is eternally calkine 
_ 3; of you; and l really fancy he means to p:opole you to 
me himſelf: for, laſt night, in a few minutes after he 


$ had declared you would make the belt wite in the 
= world, he ſeriouſly aſk'd me if I had any aveilion to 
ch 7 matrimony ? 
on Miſs Wal. Why, that was a very great conceſſion 
no 


indeed, as he ſeldom ſtoops to conſult any body's in- 
* clinations. 


B 2 Capt, 


is 


+ 
| 
ſ 
| 


_ - " —— - 
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Capt. So it was, I aſſure you; for, in the army, 
being uſed to nothing but command and obedience, he 
removes the diſcipline of the parade into his family, 
and no more expeQRs his orders ſhou'd be diſputed, in 


matrers of a domeſtic nature, than if they weie deli- 


vei'd at the head of his regiment. 

Miſs Vol. And yet, Mis, Tempeſt, who you ſay 
is as much a ſtorm in her nature as her name, is dil- 
puting them eternally, 

Vnter Mr. and Mrs. BELVILLE, 

Bel. Well, Miis Walſingham, hav'n't we had a 

pretty morning's viſitor ? 


Miſs JI al. Really, I think ſo; and I have been | 


aſking Capt. Savage, how long the lady has been diſ- 
ordered in her ſenſes? 

Bel. Why will they let the poor woman abroad, 
without fome body to take care of her? 

Capt. O, ſhe has her lucid intervals. 

Mie Wal. I declare 1 thall be as angry with you as 
I am with Belvitlle. (afide to the Captain.) 

Ars, Bel. You can't think how ſenſibly ſhe ſpoke at 
hf, 

Bel. 1 ſhould have had no conception of her madneſs, 
if ſis havn't brought ſo prepolterous a charge againtt 
ne, 

Enter a Servant. 

Ser. Lady Rachel Mildew, Madam, ſends her com- 
pliments, and if you are not particularly engaged, will 
do herielf the plealure of waiting upon you. 

Mrs. Bel. Our compliments, and we ſhall be glad to 
fee her ladyſhip, [Ex Servant. 


rington cane to town laſt night from Bath! 


Mrs. Bel. J hope he has found benefit by the waters, 3 


ſor he is one of the beſt creatures exiſting; he's a 
city. 
could be brought about between the old maid and the 


old bachelor. 
- 14 Rs Capt. 


Bel. I wonder if Lady Rachel knows that Tot- 1 


downright parton Adams, in good nature and fimpli- 


Miſs J//al. Lady Rachel will be quite happy at bis . $ 
return, and it would be a laughable affair, if a match 
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mitten with him; but honeſt Torrington is utterly 
unconſcious of his conquelt, and beigen thinks that 
he has not a ſingle attradtion for any woman in the 
#7 univerſe. : 
Mrs. Bel. Yet my poor aunt ſpeaks ſufliciently plain» 
in all conſcience, to give him a different opinion of 
himſelf. 
= Miſs u. Yes, and puts her charms into ſuch 
1 whenever ſhe expects to meet him, that her 
” cheeks look for all the world like a raſberry ice upon 
a ground of cuſtard. 
Capt. I thought Apollo was the only god of Lady 
Rachel's idolatry, and that in her paſſion for poetry 
= the had taken leave of all the leſs elevated affections. 
* Bel. O, you miltake again; the poets are eternally 
in love, and can by no means be calculated to deſcribe 
the imaginary paſſions, without being very ſuſceptible 
of the real ones, 


'l 


- 


1 
* 
(2 
0 


L Tnter Servant. 
* Ser. The man, Madam, from Taviſtock-ſtreet, has 
brought home the dreſſes for the maſquerade, and 
deſites to know if there are any commands for him. 
Mrs. Bel. O, bid him ſtay till we ſee the dreſſes. 
{it [Ex. Servant, 
* Miſs Wal. They are only Dominos. 
> Bel, Jam glad of that; for characters are as diffi- 


cult to be ſupported at the maſquerade, as they ate ig 
=> real life. The laſt time I was at the Pantheon, a 
veſtal virgin invited me to ſup with her, and ſwore 
that her pocket had been pick'd by a Juſtice of peace. 


Miſs Wal. Nay, that was not ſo bad, as the Ham- 


lers Ghoſt that box'd with Henry the Eighth, and 
3 afterwards. danc'd a hornpipe to the tune of Nancy 


3 Dawſon, Ha! ha! ha! — We follow you, Mrs. 
L& Belville, 


[ Exeunt, 


2 3 Sceng 
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Scene changes to L&S Chambers in the Temple. 
Enter LEESOx. 

Leeſ. Where is this clerk of mine? Connolly! 

Con. (behind) Here, Sir ! 

Leeſ. Have you copied the marriage ſettlement, as 
I correQed it ? | | 

Con. (Enters with piſtols) Ay, honey, an hour ago. 

Leej. What, you have been trying thoſe piltols? 

Con. By my ſoul, I have been firing them this half 
hour, without once being able to make them go off. 

| Leeſ. They ate plaguy dirty. 

Con. In troth, ſo they ate: I ſtrove to brighten 
them up a little, but ſome misfortune attends every 
thing I do, for the more I clane them, the dirtier they 
are, honey, 

Leeſ. You have had ſome of our uſual daily viſitors 
for money, I ſuppole ? 

Con. You may ſay that; and three or four of them 
are now hanging about the door, that I wiſh handſome- 
ly hang'd any where elſe, for bodering us. 

Lee. No joking, Connolly! my preſent ſituation 
is a very diſagteeable one. 

Con. * Fw ſo it is ; but who makes it diſagree- 
able? Your Aunt Tempeſt would let you have as much 
money as you pleaſe, but you won't condeſcend to be 
acquainted with her, though people 4n this country 
can be very intimate friends, without ſeeing one ano- 
thers faces for ſeven years, 

Leeſ. Do you think me baſe enough to receive a 
favour from a woman, who has diſgraced her family, 
and ſtoops to be a kept miſtteſs? you ſee, my ſiſter is 
already ruin'd by a connection with her. 

Con. Ah, Sir, a good guinea isn't the worſe for 
coming through @ bad hand; if it was, what would 
become of us lawyers? and by my foul, many a high 
head in London would, at this minute, bevyery low, 
if they hadn't received favours even from much worte 
people than kept miſtreſſes. | 

Lee/ſ. Others, Connolly, may proſtitute theic honour, 
as they pleaſe ; mine is my chief poſſeſſion, and I muſt 
take particular care of it. FX 

N. 
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Con. Honour, to be ſure, is a very fine thing, Sir; 


put J don't ſee how it is to be taken care of, without 
"Za little money; your honour, to my knowledge, 
1 


Zhas'n't been in your own poſſeſſion theſe two years, and 
be devil a crum can you honeſtly ſwear by, till you 
Met it out of the hands of your creditors. 

Lee,. I have given you a licence to talk, Connolly, 
Pecauſe I know you faithful; but I hav'n't given you 
== liberty to ſport with my misfortunes, 

Con. You know I'd die to ſerve you, Sir; but of 


ih hat uſe is your giving me leave to ſpake, if you 
| 2 me to hould my tongue ? 'tis out of pure love 


und affection that I put you in mind of your misfor- 

Runes. 

Z Leeſ. Well, Connolly, a few days will, in all pro- 
hability, enable me to redeem my honour, and to re- 
ward your fidelity; the lovely Emily, you know, 

Mas half conſented to embrace the fitſt opportunity of 
lying with me to Scotland, and the paltry trifles 1 
bwe, will not be miſs'd in her Fortune. 

Con. But, dear Sir, conſider you are going to fight 
= duel this very evening, and if you thou'd be kilr, I 
Hancy you will find it a little difficult, to run away 
"Wfterwards with the lovely Emily. 

3 Leeſ. If I fall, there will be an end to my misfor- 
Runes. 

Con. But ſurely it will not be quite genteel, to go 
dut of the world without paying your debts. 

Leeſ. But how ſhall I ſtay in the world, Connolly, 
ithout puniſhing Belville for ruining my ſiſter ? 

Con, O, the devil fly away with this honour ; an 
dunce of common ſenſe, is worth a whole ſhip load of 
t, if we muſt prefer a bullet or a halter, to a fine 
ady and a great fortune, 

Leeſ. We'll talk no more on the ſubject at preſent, 
Take this letter to Mr, Belville ; deliver it into his 
wn hand, be ſure ; and bring me an anſwer: make 
aſte ; for I ſhall not ſtir out till you come back. 

Con. By my ſoul, I wiſh you may be able to ſtir 
ut then, honey.-O, but that's true! 

Leeſ. What's the matter ? 
Con, Why, Sir, the gentleman I laſi liv'd * 
with, 
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with, died lately and left me a legacy of twenty 
guineag— 4 
Leeſ. What! is Mr. Stanley dead? 8 
Con. Faith, his friends have behav'd very unkind!ly 
if he is not, for they have buried him theſe ſix weeks. 
Leeſ. And what then ? 1 
Con. Why, Sir, I received my little legacy this 
morning, and if you'd be ſo good as to keep it for 
me, I'd be much oblig'd to you, 1 
Leeſ. Connolly, I underſtand you, but I am already 
ſhamefully in your debt: you've had no money from 
me this age, — - 
Con. O, Sir, that does not ſignify ; if you are not 1 | 
kilt in this damn'd duel, you'll be able enough to pay Mr 
me : if you are, I ſhan't want it. y 
Leeſ. Why fo, my poor fellow? : 
Con. Becauſe, tho' Il am but your clerk, and tho!!! 
think fighting the moſt fooliſh thing upon earth, I'm as 
much a gentleman as yourſeif, and have as much right . 
to commit a murder in the way of duelling. Ir 
Leeſ. And what then? You have no quatrel with pt 
Mr. Belville ? vi 
Con. I ſhall have a dami'J quarrel with him tho' if, Hi 
you are kilt: your death ſhall be reveng'd, deperd gu 
upon it, ſo let that content you. * 
Leeſ. My dear Connolly, I hope I ſhan't want ſuch 2 n 
proof of your affedion.— How he diſtreſſes me! h 
Con. You will want a ſecond, J ſuppoſe, in thi: Wi 
affair: 1 ſtood ſecond to my own brother, in the Fil 
teen Acres, and tho' that has made me deteſt the ven! 
thought of duelling ever fince; yet if you want 4 
friend, Pl attend you to the field of death with a great} 
deal of ſatisfaction. | 
Leeſ. I thank you, Connolly, but I think it extreme. 
28 in any man who has a quarrel, to expoſe bi 
riend to difficulties; we ſhoud'n't ſeek for redreſs, i 
we ale not equal to the taſk of fighting our own bat 
tles; and I chooſe you particularly, to carry my lette! 
becauſe, you may be ſuppoſed ignorant of the content: 
and thought to be acting only in the ordinary cou! 
of your buſineſs, 
Can. Say no more about it, honey ; I will be baci 
| W_—_ 
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ich you preſently. (going, returns.) I put the 
enty guineas in your pocket, before you were up, 
e; and I don't believe you'd look for ſuch a thing 
7 Pere, if I wasn't to tell you of it. [ Exit. 
. 88 Lee/. This faithful, noble-heyrted creature !—but 
1 t me fly from thought; the buſineſs I have to execute, 
is ill not bear the teſt of reflection. [ Exit. 
;r 8 Re-enter Co NOLL. 
Con. As this is a challenge, I ſhou'dn't go without a 
y word; come down, little tickle-pitcher. (Takes a 
in ro Some people may think me very conceited 
pow); but as the dirtieſt black legs in town can wear 
ot 1 ne without being ſtared at, I don't think it can fuſfer 
17 ny diſgrace by the fide of an honeſt man. [Exit. 


SCENE changes to an Apartment at BELVILLE's. 
/ | Enter Mrs. BELVILLE, : 
Mrs. Bel. How itrangely this affair of Mrs. Tem- 
Peſt bangs upon my ſpirits, tho“ J have every reaſon, 
Prom the tenderneſs, the politeneſs, and the generoſity 
f Mr. Belville, as well as from the woman's beha- 
"Fiour, to believe the whole charge the reſult of a 
giſturb'd imagination.—Yet ſuppoſe it ſhould be ac- 
ZBually true ;—heigho !—well, ſuppoſe it ſhou'd ;—1I 
Fou'd endeavour—I think I wou'd endeavour to keep 
my temper :—a frowning face never recovered a heart 
hat was not to be fix'd with a ſmiling one —but 
omen, in general, forget this .grand article of the 
il. Pnatrimonial creed entirely; the dignity of inſulted 
Pirtue obliges them to play the fool, whenever their 
Forydons play the libertice ;—and poh ! they muft 
Poll down the Eouſe about the traitor's cars, tho' they 
Nie themſelves to be cruſt'd in pieces by the ryins, 
Enter a Serwant. | 
Ser. Lady Rachel Miliew, madam. [Exit Ser. 
Enter Lady RacneL MiLbew. - 

Lady Rach. Mi dear, bow have you done fince the 
ittle eternity of my lalt ſeeing you. Mr. Torrington 
$ Come to town, [Þ hear. 

Mrs. Bel He is, and muſt be greatly flattered to 
ind that your Ladyſhip has made him the hero of your 


ew comedy, 
Lady 
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Lady Rach. Yes, I have drawn him as he is, 2 
honeſt praQtitioner of the law; which is I fancy ud 
very common chatacte— 

Mrs, Bel. And it mult be a vaſt acquiſition to tl 
Theatre. ? 

Lady Rach, Yet the managers of both hoyſes have 
refuſed my play; have refuſed it peremptorily ! tho! 
offer'd to make them a preſent of it. 

Mrs. Bel. That's very ſurprizing, when you = | 
to make them a preſent ot it. | 

Lady Rach. They alledge that the audiences al 
tired of crying at comedies; and infiſt that my De 
ſpairing Shepherdeſs is abſolutely too diſmal for repre 
ſentation. 

Mrs. Bel. What, tho' you have introduced. a lawyol 
in a new light ? 

Lady Rach. Yes, and have a boarding-ſchool romp 4 
that ſlaps her mother's face, and throws a baſon d 
ſcalding water at her governefs. 

Mrs. Bel. Why, ſurely, thele are capital jokes! 

Lady Rach. But the managers can't find them out — 
However, 1 am determined to bring it out ſomewhere# 
and [ have diſcover'd ſuch a treaſure for my boarding# 
ſchool romp, as exceeds the moſt ſanguine expectatios 
of criticiſm. | 

Mrs. Bel. How fortunate ! | 

Lady Rach. Going to Mrs. Le Blond, my millene 
this morning, to fee ſome cont: band filke; Got voy 
know there's a forcign miniticr jult arrive) | ben 
loud voice rehearfing Juliet, from the dint.g-roow 
and upon enquiiy found that it wes a country git, 
Juſt elop'd from her friends in town, to go upon ite 
ſtage with an liſh manager. 

Ars. Bel. Jen to one, the ſtrange woman's neicey 
who has been here this morning. (afede 

Lady Rach, Mis. Le Blond has ſome doubts abou 
the manager it ſeems, though ſhe hasn't ſeen him yet} 
becauſe the apartments are very expenſive, and weil 
taken by a fine gentleman out of livery. 

Mrs, Bel. What am I to think of this? — Pray 
Lady Rachel, as you have convers'd with this your 
aQreſs, I ſuppoſe you could procure me & light 9 
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Lady Rach, This moment if you will, I am very 
a0 Mrimate with her already ; but pray keep the matter 
ectet from your huſband, for he is ſo witty, you 
in ow, upon my paſſion for the drama, that I ſhall be 
Nied to death by him. 


As. Bel. O, you may be very ſure that your ſecret is 


oe. for I have a molt particular reaſon to keep it 
on Mr. Belville; but he is cowing this way with 

d ptain Savage, let us at preſent avoid him, [ Exeunt. 

1 Enter BELVILLE, and Captain SAVAGE, 

au Capt. You are a very ſtrange man, Belville; you 

Dee for Ay} ſolicitous about the happineſs 

ow your wife, yet for ever endangering it by your 


Iſilon for variety. 
Bel. Why, there is certainly a contradiction between 
Dy principles and my practice; but, if ever you 
Wa'ry, you'll be able to reconcile it perfeAly, Poſ- 
ion, Savage! O, poſſeſſion, is a miſerable whetter 
WM the appetite in love! and I own myſelf fo fad a 
low, that though I wou'dn't exchange Mrs. Belville's 
Wind for any woman's upon earth, there is ſcarcely a 
FF oman's perſon upon earth, which is not to me a 
ronger object of atttaction. 
Capt. Then perhaps in a little time you'll be weary 
f Miſs Leeſon? 
Bel. To be ſure I ſhall ; though to own the truth, 
I bave not yet carried my point concluſively with the 
ttle monkey, 5 
Capt, Why how the plague has ſhe eſcap'd a mo- 
ent in your hands, | 
Bel. By a mere accident. She came to the lodgings, 
hich my man Spruce prepar'd for her, rather unex- 
W<<ted!y laſt night, ſo that I bappened to be engaged 
articularly in another quarter—you underſtand me 
nd the damn'd aunt found me ſo much employment 
Il the morning, that I could only ſend a meſſage by 
pruce, ppc. Bs to call upon her the firſt moment [ 
ad to ſpare in the courſe of the day. | 
Capt. And ſo you ale previouſly ſatisfied that you 
all be tired of her. 
Bel. Tir'd of her ?—Why I am at this moment in 
urſuit of freſh game, againſt the hour of * — 
ame 
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Game that you know to be exquiſite! and I fand 
ſhall bring it down, though it is cloſely guarded bj 


deal of that pride, which paſſes for victue with 
generality of your mighty good people, 4 


Bel. You are to be truſted with any thing, for y: 
are the cloſeſt fellow I ever knew, and the rack ith 
would hardly make you diſcover one of ycur ov 


Capt. Indeed ! and may a body know this wonder 4 
ſecrets to any body—what do you think of M 


- 


Walſingham? | fs 
Capt, Miſs Walſingham? — Death and the devil! *® 


(aſd: * 

Bel. Miſs Walſingham. © 

Capt. Why ſurely ſhe has not received your addre 1 
ſes with any degree of approbation ? 1 

Bel. With every degree of approbation I cou 
expect, 

Capt. She has? 

Bel. Ay: Why this news ſurpriſes you? 

Capt. It does indecd ! 

Bel. Ha, ha, ha! I can't help laughing to thir 1 
what a happy dog Miſs Walſingham's huſband is like 
to he! 5 

Capt. A very happy dog, truly! 


1 
3 
1 
» 


8 
8 
8 


1 
Bel. She's a delicious girl, isn't ſhe, Savage ?—b: © 
ſhe'll require a little more trouble ;—for a fine womn: | 4 
like a fortified town, to ſpeak in your father's la 4 
guage, demands a regular fiege; and we muſt ev oF 
allow her the honours of war, to wagnify the grcat 
of our own victory. Þ- 
Capt. Well, it amazes me how you gay fellor 45 
ever have the preſumption to attack a woman © 
principle ; Miſs Walfugham has no apparent levity 7 
any kind about her. 2 
Bel. No; but ſhe continued in my houſe, after 4 
had whiſpered my paſſion in her ear, and gave me 
ſecond opportunity of addreſſing her improper|! 
what greater encouragement cons? deſire ? * 
Enter Se Rucx. | 
Well, Spruce, what are your commands? 
Spruce, My Lady is juſt gone out with L 
Rachel, Sir. : 


"a 4 
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ne Bel. I underſtand you. 
b Spruce, | believe you do. (de) [F-xit. 
(apt. What is the Engliſh ot thele ſignificant looks 
detw-en Spruce and you ? 


er Bel. Oily that Miſs Walfingham is left alone, and 
yo bat | have an opportunity of entertaining her; you 
[tout cxcuſe me, Savage; vou mut upon my luvl; 
or but not a word of this affair to any body; becauſe 


hen I ſhake her off my hands, thete may be foo's 
"enough to think of her, upon terms of honouable 
j matrimony. [ Exit, 
fil + Capt. So, here's a diſcovery! a precious diſcovery ! 
2 while I have been racking my imagination, aud 
actifcing my intereſt, to promote the happineſs of 
this woman, ſhe has been liitening to the addreſſes of 
ou Sede to the addieſſes of a married man! the hul- 
Sand of her friend, and the immediate friend of her 
Intended huſband By Belville's own account, how- 
ever, ſhe has not yet proceeded to any criminal lengths 
»—But why did the keep the affair a ſecret from me? 
r why did ſhe continue in his houſe after a repeated 
eclaration of his unwarrantable attachment? - What's 
No be done? —If I open my engagement with her to 
Belville, I am ſure be will inſtantly defiſt ;—but then 

be her honour is left in a ſtate extremely queſtionable 
mn It ſhall be ſtill concealed—While it remains urkroan, 
I; Belville will himſelf tell me every thing ;—and doubt, 
ey; upon an occaſion of this nature, is innnitely more in- 
ins Aupportable than the dowmight falſehood of the wo- 
man whom we love. | [ Exit, 
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S8ENE, an Apartment in General Sa vAGE“'s Houſe. 


. 
0 


1 
* Enter General SAVAGE, and TORRINGTON, 
Cen. 7 OUNDS! Torrington, give me quarter, 
_ when I ſurrender up wy ſword ; | own that 
or tbete twenty years, I have been ſuffering all che 
aconveniences of A PN taiting any one of 
its 
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its comforts, and rejoicing in an imaginary freedom, 
while I was really grovelling in chains. 

Tor. In the dirtieſt chains upon earth ;—yet you f 
wou'dn't be convinc'd, but laugh'd at all your mar- | 
ried acquaintance as flaves, when not one of them 
put vp with half ſo much from the worſt wife, a; . 
Tv were oblig'd to crouch under, from a kept mil 5 
trels.“ ; 

Gen, Tis too true, But, you know, ſhe ſacrificed; 5 
much for me ;—you know that ſhe was the widow of 
a colonel, and refus'd two very advantageous matches . 
on my account. : 

Tor. It the was the widow of a judge, and had re- 
fuſed a high chancellor, ſhe was till a devil incar- 
nate, and you were of courſe a madman to live with n 
her. 

t 


Gen, You don't remember her care of me when ! 
have been ſick. 

Tor. J recollect, however, her uſage of you in 
Health, and you may eaſily find a tenderer nurſe, when 
you are bound over by the gout or the rheumatiſm. 

Cen. Well, well, I agree with you that ſhe is : 
devil incarnate; but I ain this day determin'd to par, 
with her for ever. 

Tor. Not you indeed. 

Gen. What, don't I know my own mind? 

Tor. Not you indeed, when ſhe is in the queſtion; 
with every body elſe, your reſolution is as unalterable 
as a determination in the houſe of peers; but Mrs. 
Tempeſt is your fate, and ſhe reverſes your decrce: 
with as little dificulty as a fraudulent debtor now-3- 
days procures his certificate under a commiſſion of 
bankruptcy. 

Gen, Well if, like the Roman Fabius, I conquer by ; 
delay, in the end, there will be no great reaſon to 
find fault with my generalſhip, The propoſal of part. 
ing now comes from herſclf, | 4 

Tor. O, you darn't make it for the life of you. F 

Gen. You mut know that this morning we had * 
ſmart cannonading on Bellville's account, and the 
threatens, as I told you before, to quit my houſe if 1 
.dou't challenge him "4 taking away her neice. 


To 
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„ Ter. That fellow is the very devil among the wo- 
du Wen, and yet there isn't a man in Evugland fonder of 

is wife. N 
4 Cen. Poh, if the young minx hadn't ſurrender'd to 
a; Jim, ſhe would have capitulated to ſomebody elle, and 
il F ſhall at this time be doubly obliged to him, if he 


is any ways inſtrumental in getting the aunt off my 
ed, Bands. 2 

Tor. Why at this time? 

Gen, Becauſe to ſhew you how fix'd my reſolution 
is to be a keeper no longer, I mean to marry imme- 
e. Miately. 0 : 

* Ter. And can't you avoid being preſs'd to death, 

like a ſelon who fefuſes to plead, without incurring a 

ſentence of perpetual impriſonment ? 

1 + Gen. I fancy you would yourſelf have no objeQion 
to 1 imptiſonment in the arms of Mits Wal- 

. gham. 

- Tor. But have you any reaſon to think that upon 

. in a Caſe ot love, ſhe would give a tavour- 

Able reply to your interrogatories ? 

Cen. "The greateſt—do you think I'd hazard ſuch 
an engagement without being perfectly ſure of my 

Found? Notwithſtanding my preſent connection 

won't ſluffer me to fee a modeſt woman at my own 

houſe—She always treats me with particular attention 
bie whenever [ viſit at Belville's, or meet her any where 
elſe—If fifty young fellows are preſent, ſhe directs all 
her alſiduities to the old ſoldier, and wy ſon has a 
#bouſand times told me that ſhe proſeſſes the higheſt 
of opinion of my underſtanding. 

Tor. And tiuly you give a notable proof of your 
br Wpderſtanding, in thinking of a woman almoſt young 
$ enough to be your grand-daughter. 
©. en. Nothing like an experienc'd chief to command 
many garriſon. 

Tor. RecolleQ the late of your preſent citadel. 
Cen. Well, if I am blown up by my own mine, I 
|! be the only ſufferer—There's another thing I 
nt to talk of, -I am going to marry my ſon to Miſs 
Woreland, 


Tar. Miſs Moreland ! =— ' 
C2 Gen. 
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Cen Belville's ſiſter, 


Jer. O, ay, | remember that Moreland had got a 1 


good eftate to aſſume the name of Belville, 

Gen, | haven't yet mention'd the matter to my ſon, 
but | feitled the affair with the girl's mother yeſterday, 
ard the only waits to communicate it to Belville, who 
is her oracie, you know, 

Ter, And are you ſure the captain will like her ? 

Cen, Jam not fo nnreaſonable as to inſiſt upon his 
Uking her, I Mall only inſiſt upon his marrying her. 

Ter, What, whether he likes her or not? 

Gen. When I iſſue wy orders, | expe& them to be 
obey'd; and don't look tor an examination into their 
piopitety, 

Ter. What a delightful thing it muſt be to live un- 
cer a military gove;nwent, Where a man is not to be 
trovbled with the exerciſe of his underſtanding, 

Cen. Miſs Moreland has thirty thouſand pounds 
That's a large ſum of ammunition money. 

Ter. Ay, but a wairiage merely on the ſcore of 
fortune, is only gilding the death-warrant ſent down 
for the execution of a priſoner. However as I know 
your obſtinate attachment to what you once reſolve, 
1 ſhar't pretend to argue with you; where are the 
papers which you want me to conſider ? 

Gen. They are in my library—File off with me to 
the next room and they ſhall be laid before u - 
But firſt Il! order the chariot, for the moment I have 
your opinion, I purpole to fit down regularly beſoie 
Mils Walfiogham—who waits there? 

inter a Servant. 

Cen. Is Mrs. Tempe'. at home ? 

Sery, Yes, Sir, juit come in, and juſt going out 
again, 

Gen. Very well; order the chariot to be got ready, 

Serv. Sir, one of the pannels was broke Jait night at 
the Opera-houſe. 

Gen. Sir, 1 didn't call to have the pleaſure of your 


converſation, but to have obedience paid to my 


orders, 
Tor. Go order the chariot, you blockhead. 


Sery. With the broken pannel, Sir. 


Cen 
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M Gen. Yes, you raſcal, if both pannels were broke, 
d the back ſhattered to pieces. 


5 2 Serv. The coachman thinks that one of the wheels 
* 3 N Sir. 
ö Cen. Don't attempt to reaſon, you dog, but execute 


you can't bring it with them. 
Tor. Ay bring it, if you reduce it to a ledge, and 
t your maſter look like a malefactor for high treaſon, 
on his jonrney to Tyburn. 
2 Enter Mrs. TrMursr. 
Mrs. Temp. General Savage, is the houſe to be for 


de £ orders. —Bring the chariot without the Wheels 


* ever a ſcene of noiſe with your domineering ?—The 
chotiot ſhan't be brought—it won't be fit for uſe till 
\n. it is repaired---and John, ſhall drive it this very minute 
* the coach- makers. 
* Gen. Nay, my dear, if it isn't fit for uſe that's ano- 
mer thing. 
Ter. Here's the experienced chicf that's fit to com- 
of Wand in any garriſon, (aſide. 
vn Cen. Go order me the coach then. (to the Ser. 
__ Mrs. Temp. You can't have the coach. | 
ve, Gen. And why ſo, my love. 
he Mrs, Temp. Becauſe | want it for myſelf.—-Robert, 
| F a hack for your maſter—tho? indeed I don't ſee what 
0 uſineſs he has out of the houſe. 
1 [Exeunt Mrs. Tempeſt and Robert. 
bo Tor. When you iſſue your orders, you expect them 


do be obey'd, and don't look for an examination into 
"their propriety. 
Cen. Ihe fury !--this has ſteel'd me againſt her for 
ever, and nothing on earth can now prevent me from 

* Nummigg het out immediately. 

Mrs. Temp. (behind) An unteaſonable old fool--- 
But Ill make him know who governs this houſe! 
XX Gen. Zounds! here ſhe comes again; the has been 


ing in ambuſcade, I ſuppoſe, and has over heard 


Ks. 

Tor. What if ſhe has? you are ſteel'd againſt her 

or ever. 

8 Ger, No, ſhe's not coming---ſhe's going down ſtairs; 
--and now, dear Tortington, you wuit be as ſilent as 

| C4 a fen- 
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a ſentinel on an oyt-poſt about this affair, If that 
vi ago was to hear a ſyllable of it, ſhe might perhaps * 
attack M is Walfingham in her very camp, and defeat 
my whole plan of operations, 

Ter. I thought you weie determin'd to drum her 
out immediately. [Exeunt, 7 


The SCENE changes to BxLvilLe's, 
Enter Miſs WALS1NGMaM, followed by BEZLVIULE. 


Miſs Wal. I beg, Sir, that you will inſult me no 
longer with ſolicitations of this nature---Give me proofs 
of your fingerity indeed! What proofs of ſincerity can 
your ſituation admit of, if I could be even weak 
enough to think of you with partiality at all? . 

Bel. It our affections, Madam, were under the 
government of our reaſon, citcumſtanced as I am, 
this unhappy boſom wouldn't be torn by paſſion for 
Miſs Waliingham.---Had I been bleſs'd with your ac 8 
quaintance, before | ſaw Mrs. Belville, my hand as 
well as my heart, wou have been humbly offered to 
your acceptance---fate however, has ordered it other- 
wiſe, and it is cruel to reproach me with that ſituation 3 
as a crime, which ought to be pitied as my greateſt 
misfortune. 

Miſs Mal. He's aQually forcing tears into his eyes. 7 
However, Iii mortiſy him ſeverely, (afide.) © 

Bel. But ſuch proofs of fiacerity as my ſituation can 
admit of, you ſhall yourſelf command, as wy only "MW 
buſineſs in exiftence is to adore you. 34 

Miſs Val. His only buſineſs in exiſtence to adore 8 
me. ( aſide, ) i 

Bel. Proſtrate at your feet, my deareſt Miſs Wal- 
fingham (4neeling) behold a heart eternally. devoted to 
your ſervice.---You have too much good ſenſe, Madam, 
to be the ſlave of cuſtom, and too much humanity 
not to pity the wretchedneſs you have cauſed.---Oaly, 
therefore, ſay that you commiſerate my ſuffering:— 
Pil aſs no more—and ſurely that may be ſaid, without 
any injury to your purity, to ſnatch even an enemy 
from diſtraQtion—whete's my handkerchief? {(afide; 

Miſs Wal. Now to anſwer in his own way, 1 

U 
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I ake him ridiculous to himſelf—/afide.) If I thought, 
l could think (affeing to weep) that theſe proteſta- 


ons were real, 
Hel. How can you, Madam, be ſo unjuſt to your 


at 


er 


Fs 
LY 
ry 


een merit? how can you be fo cruelly doubtful of my 
2 aſſeverations?—Hece I again kneel, and ſwear 


Mernal love! 
F Miſs Wal. I don't know what to ſay—but there is 
Ine proof—(affeting to weep.) 

Be. Name it, my angel, this moment, and make 
me the happieſt of mankind! 

Miſs Wal. Swear to be mine for ever. 

Biel. I have ſworn it a thouſand times, my char- 


an 
ak mer; and I will ſwear it to the laſt moment of my 
fe, 
he Miſs Wal. Why then—but don't look at me I be- 
n, Pech you! don't know how to ſpeak i. — 
or Bel. The delicious emotion — do not check the 
c- generous tide of tenderneſs that fills me with ſuch 
23 Fe 
to Mis Hal. You'll deſpiſe me for this weakneſs. 
r- 7 Bel, This weakneſs—this generoſity which will de- 
on Pad my everlaſting gratituce, 
ft * Miss al. Il am a tool—but there is a kind of fata- 
'hty in this affair—and I do conlent to go off with 
23, You. 
Hel. Eternal bleſſings on your condeſcenſion. 
n Miſs Wal. You are irrefiſtable, and I am ready to 
ly » with you to any part of the world. 
Bel. Fly to any part of the world indeed—you ſhall 


44 
t% 
: 
> 
* 
7 
is 


2 


Sy by yourſelf then; (afide.) You are the mot 


4 dvely, the moſt tender creature in the world, and thus 


Spain let me thank you: O, Miſs Walſingham, I can- 
Bot expreſs how happy you've made me !—But where's 


> the neceſſity of our leaving England 


Miſs Wal. I thought he wouldn't like to go abroad 
(afide.) That 1 may poſſeſs the pleaſure of your 
ompany unrival'd, | 
Bel. | muſt cure her of this taſte for travelling 
| (aſide ) 
Miſs Wal. You don't anſwer, Mr, Belville? 1 
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Bel. Why I was turning the conſequence of your 
propoſal in my thoughts, as going off—going off--.} 
you know. | 

Miſs Val. Why going off, you know, is going off 
--- And what objections can you have to going off? | 

Bel. Why going off, will ſubje& you at a certainty, i 
to the ſlander of the world; whereas by ſtaying at“ 
home, we may not only have numberleſs opportunitie: 
of meeting, but at the ſame time prevent ſuſpicion it- ? 
ſelf, from ever breathing on your reputation, 

Miſs Val. I didn't dream.of your ſtarting any diff. 
culties, Sir.---Jult now I was dearer to you than al 
the world. 3 

Bel. And ſo you are, by heav'n! ; 

Miſs Wal. Why won't you ſacrifice the world then 
at once to obtain me ? b 

Bel. Surely, my deareſt life, you muſt know the . 
neceſlity, which every man of honour is under of keep- 
ing up his character? 4 

Mits Wal. So, here's this fellow ſwearing to ten thou- . 
ſand lies, and yet talking very gravely . his ho- 
nour and his char adter. (aſide Why, to be ſure ing 
theſe days, Mr. Belville, the inſtances of conjugal in- 
fidelity are ſo very ſcarce, and men of faſhion are u 
remarkable for a tender attachment to their wives, 
that I don't wonder at your circumſpeQion---But do ? 
you think I can ſtoop to accept you by halves, or ad- 
mit of any partnerſhip in your heart ? | 1 

Bel. O you muſt do more than that, if you hare 
any thing to ſay to me. (afide.) Surely, Madam, ge 
when you know my whole foul unalterably your own, 
you will permit me to preſerve thoſe appearances with}? 
the world, which are indiſpenſibly requiſite--Mrs. Be-“ 
ville is a moſt excellent woman, however it may bes 
my fortune to be devoted to another Her happineſ 
beſides, conſtitutes a principal part of my felicity, and 
if I was publickly to forſake her, I ſhould be hunted a3 
a monſter from ſociety. 

Miſs Wal. Then, I ſuppoſe, it is by way of pro- 
moting Mrs. Belville's repoſe, Sir, that you make love 
to other women; and by way of ſhewing the nicety o 
your honour, that you attempt the purity of ſuch 33 

; * youl 


* 
* 
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ur own roof, peculiarly, intitles to protection. For 
e honour intended to me---thus low to the ground, 
thank you, Mr. Belville. 

Bel. Lavgh'd at, by all the ſtings of mortification! 
Miſs Wal. Good bye.--- Don't let this accident mor- 
Wy your vanity too much ;---but take care, the next 
Sine you vow everlaſting love, that the object is nei- 


N — 
'& 
* 


} 


ur 
3 1 
off 


e er tender enough to ſob---ſob---at your dittreſs; nor 
wy rovoking enough to make a propoſal of leaving Eng- 
= &nd.---How greatly a little common ſenſe can lower 
in ſpeſe fellows of extraordinary impudence ? (Exit. 
all Hel. (alone.) So then, I am fairly taken in, and ſhe 

Jas been only diverting herſelf with me all this time :--- 

Sowever, lady fair, I may chance to have the laugh 
zen a little time on my fide; for if you can ſport in 
m his manner about the flame, I think it muſt in the 


Jun lay hold of your wings: what ſhall I do in this 
ep. Iffair ?---the ſees the matter in its true light, and there's 
po good to be expected from thumping of boſoms, 


du. pr ſqueezing white handke:chiefs ;---no theſe won't 
he- Þo with women of ſenſe, and in a ſhort time, they'll 
. ridiculous to the very babies of a boarding- 


"*Fchoo]. 
| Enter Captain SAVAGE, 

Capt. Well, Belville, what news? You have had 

© 2 freſh opportunity with Miſs Walſingham. 

ac Zei. Why, faith, Savage, I've had a moſt extraor- 
Tlinary ſcene with her, and yet have but little reaſon 

ade ſo brag of my good fortune, tho' the offer'd in expreſs 

Ferms to run away with me. 

Capt. Prith'ee explain yourſelf, man; ſhe cou'dn't 

Surely be ſo ſhamelels! 


ze! Bel. O, her offering to run away with me, was by 
| " do means the worſt part of the affair. 

1 Capt. No, then it muſt be damn'd bad indeed! but 
a 


Prith'ee, hurry to an explanation. 
Bel. Why then, the worſt part of the affair is, that 
We was laughing at we the whole time; and made this 
propoſal of an elopement, with no other view, than 
o ſhew me in ſtrong colours to myielf, as a very dirty 
ellow to the belt wife in England, 
Capt. I am ealy. (afade, 
Enter 
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Enter SPRUCE, 1 
Spruce. Sir, there is an Iriſh gentleman below with 

a letter for you, who will deliver it to nobody but 
yourſelf. 7B 
Bel. Shew him up then. 
Spruce. Yes, Sir. [Fxit, 8 
Capt. It may be on buſineſs Belville, Pll take my 
leave of you. | g 
Bel. O, by no means; I can have no buſineſs which 

I deſite to keep from you, tho' you are the arrant'it - 
miſer of your confidence upon earth, and wou'd rather | 
truſt your life in any body's hands, than even a paltry . 
amour with the apprentice of a millener. 
Enter CONNOLLY. | 

Con. Gintlemin, your molt obedient; pray which 
of you is Mr. Belville? 1 
Bel. My name is Belville, at your ſervice, Sir, 
Con. I haven little bit of a letter for you, Sir. s 
Bel. (Reads.) | 4: 


0 


SIX. 'Y 
The people where Miſs Leeſon lately lodg d, aſſertirg 
poſitiwely that you have taken her away in a fi li- 
tious character, the brother of that unhappy girl,. 
thinks himſelf oblig'd to demand ſatisfattion, for the "jk 
injury which you have done his family; tb a © 
ranger to your perſon, he is ſufficiently acquainted 
with your reputation for ſpirit, and ſhall, there- Ae 
fore, make no doubt of ſeeing you with a caſe if | 
piſtols, near the Ring in Hyde Park, at eight oc 
this evening, to-anſwer the claims 1 


0 8 
To Craggs Belville, Eiq; n Leeſon.] 


Capt. Eight o'clock in the evening! 'tis a ſtrange ] 
time! 8 
Con, Why fo, honey? A fine evening is as good 2 ih 
time for a bad action as a fine morning; and if a man 
of ſenſe can be ſuch a fool as to fight a duel, he ſhou'd 
never ſleep upon the matter, for the more he thinks ol 
it, the more he muſt feel himſel6 aſham'd of his teſo- 
lution, 
Bel. A pretty letter! | 
Cott 


1 
1 
6 
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Con. O yes, an invitation to a brace of bullets is a 
ery pretty thing. 

Bel. For a challenge, however, 'tis very civilly 
written! 

Con. Faith, if it was written to me, I ſhou'dn't be 


Petry fond of ſuch civility; I wonder he doesn't ſign 
*Dimſelf, your moſt obedient ſervant. 


Capt. I told you Leeſon's charaQer, and what wou'd 


pecome of this danmin'd buſineſs ; but your aftairs—are 


hey ſettled, Belville ? 


Bel. O they ate always ſettled—for as this is a 


@ountry where people occaſionally die, I take conſtant 
Care to be prepared for contingencies. 


Con, Occaſionally die! —l'll be very much oblig'd 


x you ; Sir, if you tell me the country where people 


Jo not die? for I'll immediately go and end my days 


cre. 


1.1 Ha! ha! ha! 


Con. Faith, you may laugh gintlemin, but tho'] 
m a fooliſh Iriſhman, and come about a fooliſh piece 


4 


"Bf buſineſs, I'd prefer a ſnug birth in this world, bad 


ing 
11- 
irl, 


4e 


* 2 
ted 
fr = ih 
» of | 


lock} 


ſon. 


nge] 
Ne ſome reaſon at preſent to be tit'd of the world, 


d 2 
man 
2u'd 
$s of 
eſo- 


Can. 


$ it is, to the ſineſt cofhn in all Chriſtendom. 
Bel. Lam ſurpris'd, Sir, that thinking in this man- 


Jer, you would be the bearer of a challenge. 


Con, And well you may, Sir. —But we muſt often 
ke a pleaſure in terving our friends, by doing things 
at are very diſagreeable to us. 

Capt. Then you think Mr, Leeſon much tu blame, 
2: haps, for hazarding his liſe where he can by no 
jeans repair the honour of his litter. 


Con. Indeed and I do—Bur I ſhall think this gintle- 


an, begging his pardon, much more to blaine for 
eeting him. 


Hel. And why fo, Sir Vou wou'dn't have me diſ- 
ppoint your friend? 


Con. Faith, and that I wou'd—He, poor lad, may 


t you have a fine ellate, a fine wife, a ne pucel of 
ildren.-In ſhort, honey, you have every thing to 
ake you fond of living, and the devil buin me, was I 
Your caſe, if Fd ſtake my oa happinels againſt the 
lery of any man. 

Bel. 


q 
0 
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Bel. Jam very much oblig'd to your advice, {3M 
tho” on the preſent occaſion I cannot adopt it; be Wl 
good as to preſent my compliments to your fri: 
and tell him I ſhall certainly do myſelf the konou: i 
attending his appointment, 

Con. Why then upon my ſoul I am very ſorry Wo 

g 


Capt. Tis not very cuſtomary, Sir, with gentler 
of Ireland to oppoſe an affair of honour, | 
Cen. They are like the gintlemin of England, 
they are brave to a fault; yer I hope to ſee the 
that it will be infamous to draw the ſwords of eit 
againſt any body but the enemies of their country, 21 
| (2% 

Bel. Jam quite charmed with this honeſt Hiberr; a 
and would almoſt fight a duel for the pleaſure of 
acquaintance, * 

Capt, Come, ſtep with me a little, and let us cl 
ſider, whether there may not be ſome method of 
commodating this curſed bufineſs. 2 

Bel. Poh! don't be uneaſy upon my account; Wh 
charaQter, with regard to affairs of this nature, is 
happily too well eltabliſhed, and you may be ture ii 
I than't fight with Leeſon. | va 

Capt No—you have injured him greatly? | 

Bel. The very reaſon ot all others why I ſhould 
Cut his throat. LZ 

| Enter SPRUCE, {41 

Spruce. What, the devil, this maſter of mine 
got a duel upon his hands! Zounds! 1 am forry # 
that; he is a prince of a fellow! and a good ſub 
mult always love his prince, though he may now 3 
then be a litile out of humour with his actions. 4 

| Enter General SAVAGE. 

Cen. Your hall door ſtanding open, Spruce, : 7 
none of your ſentinels being on guard, I have 'W 
priſed your camp thus far without feſiſtance: W. $1 
is your maſter ? ky 

Spruce, Juſt gone out with Captain Savage, Sir. 

Gen. Is your lady at home? 

Spruce. No, Sir, but Miſs Walſingham is at ho 
fhall I inform her of your viſit ? 


. v3 


6 
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ben "There is no occalion to inform her of it, for 
Were the is, Spin ce Lit Spruce. 
"24 Huter Miſs WALSINGHAM, 

but 8 Miſs l. General Sivage, vour moſt huulble 
* rvant. 

for Gen. My dear Miſs Vallogl zam, it is rather cruel 
Nat you ſhouid be left at home by yourſelf, and yet 
am greatly 1ejoic'd to find you at pielent without 
201pany. 

Mits Wal. I can't but think myſelf in the beſt com- 
any, when I have the honour of your convertation, 
,eneral, 

Gen. You flatter me too much, Madam; ret I am 
ome to talk to you on a ſerious affair, M it; Walſing- 
am; an affair of importance to me and to vouiſelß: | 
ve you leiſure to favour me with a mort audience, 
t | beat a pailey? 

1 Miſs Mal. Any thing of importance to you, Sir, 

s always ſufficient to command my leiſure, —'Tis as 
he Captain ſuſpeQed. - (a ſide. 
Gen. You tremble, my lovely gil, but don't be 


; 
1s 9 


e alarmed for though my buſinets is of an important 
nature, I hope it won't be of a diſagiccable one 
” Miſs Wal. And yet | am preatly agitated, (aſide. 
d Cen. Soldieis, Mits Walſingham, are 1 to te 
1 ea) favour'd by the kind paitiaiity of the 
ladies. 
e Miſs ul. The ladies are not without gratitude, 
ry Wir, to thote who devote theic lives pecultaity to the 


ſervice of their count: vy. 

Gen. Geneioully ſaid, Madam: Then give me 
leave, without any maſked battery, to aſk, if the 
heart of an honeſt ſoldiet is a prize at all worth your 
acceptance. 

Miss ///al. Upon my word, Sir, there's no maſked 
wh in this Gu2{tion. 

Gen. | am as fond of a coup de main, Madam, in 
ore, as in war, and hate the tecions method of ſap- 
Ig town, When there is a fpothbility of entering 
1woid in hand, 

Miſs //2l. Why really, Sir, a voomn may as well 
Know her own mind, Whey the is hit fummoned by 
1 the 


Ub)! 


[, 
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the trumpet of a lover, as when ſhe underpoes all the 
tireſome formality of a fiege. You ſee I have caug':t 
your own mode of conveiſling, General. 
Gen. And a veiy great compliment I conſider it, 
Madam: But now that you have candidly confet.' 17 
an acquaintance with your own mind, anſwer me win 
that frankneſs for which every body admires you t oF: 
much, Have you any objection to change the name 
of Walfinghaim ? 4 
Mits Wal. Why then frankly, General Savage, 
ſay, no. e 
Gen. Ten thouſand thanks to you for this Kind de 
claration. F: 
Miſs Wal. T hope you won't think it a forward ore 
Gen. I'd ſooner tee my fon run away in the day o 
battle I'd ſooner think Lord Ruſſell was bribed br? 
lewis the XIVth, and ſooner villity the memory c: 
A'gernoan Sidney. | +» 
Miſs Wal. How vnjufl it was ever to ſuppoſe .I: 
General a ty1annical father ! ſaſide. 
Gen. You have told me condeſcendingly, Miſs Wan 
ſingham, that you have no objeRion to change yuu' 
name, I have but one queſtion mote to alk. 


Miſs Wal. Pray propoſe it. 4h 
Gen. Would the name of Savage be diſagreeable to 8 
you ?---Speak frankly zpain, my dear gir]! F 


Miſs Mal. Why then again | fiankly ſav, no. 1 
Gen. You make we foo happy; and though I hill 
readily own, that -a propoſal of this nature wou:! 
come with more propriety from my ſon--- 4 
Miſs Wal. lam much better pleas'd that you makes 
the propoſal yourſelf, Sir. N 
Cen. You ate too gond to me.—-Tortington thong 
that | ſhould meet with a repulle. (aſide. 
Miſs Aal. Have you communicated this bufine!s 19288 
the Captain, Sir ? 2 
Gen. No, my dear Madam. I did not think that © 
all neceflary. I have always been attentive to e 
Captain's happineſs, and I propole that he thall be 
mattied in a few days. 1 
Miſs Hal What, whether I wiil or no? 
Cen. O you can have no objection. 


- | . 
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„ Miſs al. I muſt be conſulted, however, about the 

gay, General: but nothing in my power ſhall be want- 
Iz to make him happy. 

„ Cen. Obliging lovelineſs! 

Mis a, You may inngine, that if J was not pre- 

vully impreft in tavour of your prophſal, it wou'd not 

ave met 12y concurrence fo ready. 

Gen, Then you own that I had a previous friend in 

e garrifon. 

Mifs ///al. I don't bluſh to acknowledge it, when ! 

*80..ti/er the accompliſhments of the object, Sir. 

. en. 0 this is too much, adam; the principal 

merit of the object is his pallion for Mits Walſtnghaimn. 


ne, 8 liſs Hal. Don't fay that, General, I beg ot you, 
of 8&1 1 don't think there are many women in the king— 
br on, who could behold him with inditicrence, 
oi 8 Gen. Ah, you flattering, flattering angel !---and yer, 
WI; ie memory of Marlborough, my lovely girl, it was 
the die idea of a prepoſſeition on your part, witch en- 
Z$curoged me to hope for a favourable recepiton. 
x Mis Zal Then I muit have been vay indiſcreet, 
Tm r 1 labou:'d to conceal that prepoſition as much ws 


$ciſt!e. 
en. You cou'dn t conceal it from me! you . cou'dn't 
 to®ZEoncea} it from me !- The female heart is a field which 
Pam thoroughly acquainted with, and which has more 
Nan once been a witneſs to my vidoties, madam. 
nil Nis Wal. I don't at all doubt your fuccets with the 
1: Wc tes, General; but as we now Gnderſtand one and— 
er ſo perfectly, you will give me leave to retire, 
ako Gen. One word, my dear creature, and no more; 
Nat wait upon you ſometime to-day, with Mr. Tor- 


ght 4 neton, about the neceſſary ſettlements, 
. Vis AA. You muſt do as you pleate, General, you 
5 to re invincible in every thing. 
Len. And if you pleaſe, we'll keep every thing a pro- 
t und ſecrer, 'till the articles are all ſettled, and the 
e Wc iinitive treaty ready for execution. 
be Mis % You may be ſure, that delicacy will not 


fer me to be communicate on the ſubject, Sir. 


Gen, Then you leave every thing to my manage- 
ent, 


D 2 Miſs 
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Miſs Hal. IT can't truſt a more noble negociator. [*-. 
Gen. The day's my own. (ings) Britons, ftiile 
home! ſtrike home! Revenge, &c. [ Exit finging, 


K . 

SCENE, /, Le Eso xN's L:deings. ; 

Enter Lady Racuatr, MitLpeEw, Mis. BLV LLE, a 

Miſs Leeson, 5 

Lady WW EL L., Mrs, Belville, am extreme! | 

glad you agree with me, in opinions 

of this young lady 3 qualifications for the ſlage. Dor! 7 

you think ſhe'd play Miſs Headſtrong admirably i in ny 
comedy ? 

Mis Bel. Ves, indeed, I think ſhe poſſeſſes a natur: 
fund of {pirir, very much adapted to the character 
is im pol bie, ſurcly, that this hoyden can have? 
moment's ar! ED for Mr. Beiville ? (Aſide. I 

Miſs lee You are very obiiging, ladies; but I hau 
no turn for comedy; wy tort is tragedy entirely : 

Ale lune -, WY >:n 9! to thee I call, &c. 

Lady Rach ur, my dear, is there none of er 
Comedies to 1our taſte 2? 

Mis JI O, ves; fome of the ſentimental ones ar: 
very pretty, there's fuci little difference between ther 
and tragedics. 0 

Lady Rach. Aud pray, my dear, how long have yo 
Leen engaged to Mr. Frankly ? 7 

Miſs Leeſ. J only came away laſt night, and hav'a 7 


ſeen Mr. Frankly fince, tho'I expect him every momei! 2 
Mrs. Bel. Laſt night! juſt as Mrs. Tempeit mens 
tioned. Aſi de. \ 35 
Lady Rach. You had the concurrence of you 4 
friends ? 7F 


Miſs Lee/. Not I, Madam. Mr. Frankly ſaid. [4 


too much genius to mind my friends, and as I (hou 1 


want nothing from them, there was no occaſion to co: L 
ſult them in the affair. 
Lady Rich. Then Olbaldiſton is not your real nan 
perhaps ? 1 
Miss Leef. O, no, nor do I tell my real name 
choſe Oſbaldiſton, becauſe it was a long one, and wog 


make a ſtriking appearance in the bills, My 


7 
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Its. el. | wiſh we cou'd ſee Mr. Frankly. 

e 3 Miſs Leef. Perhaps you may, Madam, for he deſigns 
9 give me a leſſon every day, till we are ready to let 
& tor Ircland. 

Lady Rach. Suppoſe then, my dear, you wou'd 
lige us with a ſcene in Juliet, by way of ſhewing, 
Pur proficiency to Mrs Belville. 

3 Miſs Le Will you ſtand up for Rome» ? 

Lady Rach. With all my heart, and 11 give you 
"Hume inſtructions. 


& Miſs Lee. I beg pardon, Ma'am ; Tl learn to act un- 
u ger nobody but Mr. Frankly, This room is without 
carpet ; it you will ſtep into the next, ladies, Ill ea» 
ul. geaxour to oblige you. 
1 


F Shall I nat be environed, diſlraught ———= 
his way Ladies. 


F Lady Rach. Pray, Madam, ſhew us the way. 
FEET [Exeunt Miſs Lees and Lady Rack. 


Mrs. Bel. Vil prolong this mummery as much as 

poſlible, in hopes the manager may come. Lye ſtill, 

e poor fluttering heart! it cannot be the lord of all your 
2 it cannot ſurely be your ador'd Belville! [E. 
B Re-enter Nils Litson. 

= Miſs Les Hav'n't I left my Romeo and Juliet here? 

O, yes, there it is. 

ye. og Eiter BEL VILLE. 

Bel. O, were thoſe eyes in headꝰ' n, 
vo BT bey'd thro the flarry regions /tream fo bright, 
em 87 hat birds evou'd ſing, and think it was the morn 7 
zen Miſs Leeſ. Ah, my dear Me. Frankly ! 1 am fo glad 
Jou are come! I was dying to ſee you. 
o Vel. Kiſs me, my dear; why didn't you ſend me 
word of your intention to come away laſt night ? 
| Mits Lee/. J hadn't time: but as | knew where the 
lodgings were, I thought I ſhould be able to find you 
by a note to the coffee-houſe I always directed to. 

Bel. Kiſs me again, my little ſparkler ! 

Miſs Lee. Nay, I won't be kifs'd in this manner; 
ſor tho' lam going on the ſlage, I intend to have ſome 
regard for my charactzr. But ha, ha, ha, I am glad 
you are coine now : I have company above ſtairs. 

Bel, Company! that's unlucky at this time, for 1 
| D 3 wanted 
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wanted to make you entirely eaſy about your charac? 
ter. /Afide.) And pray, my dear, who is your co 
pany? You know we muſt be very cautious for fc: 
of your relations, 

Miſs Leeſ. O, they are only ladies. —But one 
them is the molt beautiful creature in the world! 

Bel The devil ſhe is! 

Miſs Leeſ, An earth-treading ſar, that makes di 
b.aw'ns br ight. 

Bel. . l take a peep at the ſar, who k no 
but I may have en opportunity of making anotl: 
actreſs. ( Aſide. 

Miſs Leeſ. Come, charmer! charmer ! 

Bel, ——— ———ter't th u as far 
As that waſl ſhore, waſh'd by the fartheſt jea, 

[ wou'd adventure for ſuch merchand:2e. 
Now let's fee what fortune has ſent us above ſtairs, 
Fxeunrt 
SCENE ch:nzes to a Dining-room at Miſs en 
Mis. BeLVIiLUr ard Lady RacHATL diſcover: d. 

Mrs. Bel. This is a molt ignorant young creature 
Lady Rachael. 

Lady Rach Why I think ſhe is -did you obſer: 
hov the fl ghted my offer of inſtructing her? 

Ener Nils LłE ESO. 

Miſs Leeſ. Ladies! -- ladies ! --- here he is! here 'Þ 
Mr. Frankly! b 
Enter BeLviLlLE, bowing ⁊ ery low, not ſeeing the Ladie 

Bel. ek your molt obedient. 

Mrs. Let ine, if poſſible, recollect myſelf---5S.r, 
your dh obedient humble ſervanr. =] 

Bel. Z5unds! let me out of the houſe. - 

Lady Rach. What do | ſce! * 

27 Leeſ. You ſeem, ladies, to know this gentle. 1 
man 3 

Mrs. Bel. (taking bold of him) You ſhan't go, tene. 4 
gzde---You laugh'd at my credulity this morning, aud * 
| muſt now laugh at your embaraſlment, - 

Bel. What a kind thing it would be in any body 10 4 a 
blow out my ſtupid brains. 4 4 

Lady Rach. III mark this dowa for an incident 2 


my comedy. 1 
ils 
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1:24 Miſs Leeſ. What do you hang your head for Mr, 
Frankl ? 
ca Del. Be ſo good as to aſk that lady, my Gear,------ 
he Devil has been long in wy debt, and now he pays 
03 ie home with a witneſs. 
Mrs. Bel. What a cruel thing it is to let Mrs. Tem- 
peſt out, my love, without ſomebody to take care of 
dir 4 ler ? 
* Miſs Lee, What, do you know Mrs. Tempelt, 
% madam ? 
li; Mrs. Bel. Yes, my dear; and I am pretty well 
cquainted with this gentleman, 
” Miſs Leeſ. What, isn't this gentleman the manager 
r a play-houſe in Ireland ? 
Bel. The curtain is almoſt dropt, my dear ; the 
Farce is nearly over, and you'll be ſpcedily acquainted 
_ With the cataſtrophe. 
1 8 Enter Mrs. Temvest. 
x > Mrs. Temp. Ves, Sir, the curtain is almoſt dropt: 
1 have had ſpies to watch your haunts, and the cata- 
ure Mrophe ends in your detection, Come, you abandon'd 
Dot. 
17 ® Miſs Lee And have I elop'd after all, without being 
brought upon the ſtage ? 
Its. Temp. I don't know that you would be brought 
e 1 ppon the ſtage; but 1 am ſure you were near being 
brought upon the town. I hope, madam, for the ty- 


lie, ure, you'll fer me down a mad-woman. (%% Mrs. Bel. 
Me. Be, Mr. Belville, you'll make my apologies to 
d., Mis lady, and acknowledge that 1 think her perfectly in 


per ſenſes. 
Biel. ] wiſh that I had entirely loſt mine. 
Lady Rach. (Writing) I wiſh that I had entirely If 
tle» Pine. A very natural wiſk in ſuch a ſituation. 
Mrs. Temp. Come, you audacious minx, come away. 
ne. ou ſhall be ſent into Yorkſhire this very evening; and 
aud re what your poor mother will ſay to you, huſſey. 
ulis Lee, Iwill go on the ſtage, if I die for't; and 
tos lome comfort there's a play-houſe at York. 
: [Exeunt Mrs. PEMESH and Miſs Lerson. 
Bel. Nancy, I am fo aſkamed, fo humbled, and fo 
enitent, that if you knew what paſſes here, | am ſuse 
du would forgive me, Mis. 


11 


Liſs 
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Mrs. Bel My love, tho' I cannot fay I rejoice in 


your infidelity, yet, believe me, I pity your diſlieſ: 


let us therefore think no more of this. 


Lady Rach. (Writing) And think no more of this. — 


'This conduct is new in a wife, and very dramatic, 

Bel. Where, my angel, have you acquired ſo many 
requiſites to charm with ? 

Mrs. Bel. In your ſociety, my dear; and believe me, 
that a wife may be as true a friend as any bottle com- 
panion upon earth, tho” the can neither get merry with 
you over night, nor blow out your brains about ſome 
fooliſh quarrel in the morning, 

Bel. If wives knew the omnipotence of virtue, where 
ſte wears a ſmile upon her face, they'd all follow your 
bewitching example, and make a faithleſs huſband quite 
an incredible character. 

Lady Roch. Quite an incredible character! — 
Let me ſet down that. (writing. ) [Excun;. 
SCENE charges to General Savace's. 
Enter General and Captain. 

Gen. Yes, Horace, I have been juſt viſiting a: 
Belville's. 

Capt. You found nobody at home, but Miſs Wal. 
hngham ? 

Gen. No, but I'd a long converſation with her, ars 
upon a very interelting ſubject. | 

Capt. "Tis as I guels'd. (Afide. 

Gen, She is a moſt amiable creature, Horace. 


that marries her, 
Gen. I am glad you think ſo. 


Casi. He's glad | think ſo! — ris plain—but I mu! | 
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Capt. So ſhe is, Sir, and will make any man hapf7 
1 


1 


leave every thing to himſelf, and ſeem wholly palliv:\ 


in the affair. (Ade. 


Gen. A married life aſter all, Horace, I am now co 
vinced is the moſt happy, as well as the moſt reputat 8 


Capt. It is indeed, Sir. 


Gen. Then perhaps you wou'd have no objection 8 


be married, if I offered you as agreeable a yo", 


woman as Miſs Walhngham. 


Capt. "I'wou'd be my firſt pride on every occafio!, 


Sir, to pay an implicit obedience to your 2 


„. 
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F Gen. That's ſenfibly ſaid, Horace, and obligingly 
hid; prepare voulelt therefore for an introduction to 
he lady in the morning. 
Catit. Is the lady prepar'd to receive me, Sir ? 

Gen. O yes; and you can't think how highly de- 
ighteſt Miſs Walfingham appeared, when I acquainted 


I . 
P 


9 
IF 
+ * 


we would a fever in the camp. 

Catit. Come to the library, and Tl tell you how 

"7 2 whimfically ſhe was treated this morning at Belville's. 

ben. Death and the devil! make haſte. O I muſt 
laugh at marriage, and be curſt to me! But I am pro- 

ut FF viding, Horace, againſt your falling into my error. 
Capt. I am eternally indebted to you, Sir [L£xeunt. 


7 er with my reſolution on the ſubject. 
a Capt. She's all goodnels ! 
Cen. The more I know her, the more I am charm'd 
h Peith her. I muſt not be explicit with him yet, for 
io feat my ſecret ſhould get wind, and reach the ears of 

the enemy. aide). I propoſe, Horace, that you 
oh 10uld be married immediately. > 
1 Capt. "The ſooner the better, Sir, I have no will 
de ut your's. 

Cen. (Shaking hands with him) By the memory of 
— *Mialbro', you are a moſt excellent boy !----But what do 
„ eu think ? Miſs Walſingham infifls upon naming the 

Gay. 

= (eat. And welcome, Sir ; I am ſure ſhe won't make 
% Fit a diſtant one, 

Cen. O ſhe ſaid, that nothing in her power ſhou'd 
. be wanting to make you happy, 
(apt, Jam ſure of that, Sir. 

4 3 Gen. (A loud knociing) Zounds, Horace! here's the 
| + om and puniſhment of my life : Let's avoid her as 


4 | SCENE, BEI VII. I Ez's Houſe. 
„- Enter Mrs. BELVILIE and Lady RachAEKL. 
1 8 Lady Rach Nay, Mrs Belville, I have no patience, 


you ad quite unnaturaily. 


Mrs, Bel. What! becauſe I am unwilling to be mi— 
ſcrable ? 


Lady Rach. This new inſtance of Mr. Belville's infi- 
Cclity------- This attempt to ſeduce Miſs Walſingham, 
which your woman overheard, is unpardonable! 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Bel. ] don't ſay but that I am ſtrongly wounded 8 
by his irregularities. Yet it Mi. Bclville is unhappily a 
rover, I wou'd much rather that he ſhould have twen'y 
niſtreſſes than one. 

Lacy Rach. You aſtoniſh me ! | 
Mrs. Bel. Why, don't you know, my dear madam, 
that while ke is divided amidſt a variety of objects, tu 
impoſſible for him to have a ſerious attachment ? 4 
Lady Rach. Lord, Mrs. Belvilie! how can you ſpeak 
with fo much compoſure ! a victuous woman ſhould be 
always outiageous upon ſuch an occaſion as this. | 
Mrs. Bel. What, and weary the innocent fun an! 
moon from the firmament, like a deſpairing princeſs ia | 
a tragedy—No—no= Lady Rackel, tis bad enough to | 
be indifferent to the man 1 love, without ſtudying 13 
excr'e his averſion, f 2 
Lady Rach. How glad I am that Miſs Walſinglan |S 
made him fo heartily athant'd of kinifelt : Lord, the'e 
| young men ate ſo ſull of levity: Give me a huſband ui} 
1 Mr. Tortington's age, ſay I. 
Mrs. Hel. Ard give me a hrſband of Mr. Belvi!!c:,þ 
| fay I, with all his folies: However, Lacy Rachel, [ 
| am pretty well ſatzfied that my conduct at 14: 
Leeſon's will have a proper effect upon Mr. B-lvilics |; 
generoſity, and put an entire end to his gallantries for | 
the future. | 
Lady Rach, Don't deceive yourſelf, my dear. — T's 
gods in the ſhilling gallery would ſooner give vp RoutÞ 2 
Beef, or go without an epilogue on the {ft night o 
new piece. = 1 
Mrs Bel. Why ſhould you think fo of fuch a man 3Þu 
Mr. Belville ? > 
Lady Rach. Becauſe Mr. Belville is a man: However, Ft 
if you Care run the riſque---we will try the ſincerity o 
his reformation. 


Mrs. Pe, If I dare run the riſque ! I would ſtake ny By 


ſoul upon bis honour, Ro 
Lady Rach. Then your poor ſoul would be in a ve 
terrible ſituation, * 
Mrs. Bel. By what teſt can we prove his ſincerity ? 
Lady Rach. By a very ſimple one. You know! 
write ſo like Miſs Wa'ſingham, that our hands ate 
ſcarcely known àſunder. Mis 
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Mrs. Bel, Well—— 
Lady Rach. Why then let me write to him as from 
3 er- 
* Mrs. Bel. If I did not think it would look like a 
doubt of his honour--- 
"8 Lay Rach, Poli! dare you proceed upon my plan? 
 # Mrs, Bel, Moſt confilently : Come to my drefling- 
room, where you'll find every thing ready for writing, 
and then you may explain your ſcheme more par- 
e Micularly. 
Lady Rach. III attend you, but I am really ſorry, 
my dear, for the love of propriety, to ſee you ſo calm 
* winder the perfidy of your huſband ; you ſhould be quite 
' Fx1etched---indeed you ſhould, [Ex#, 
SCENE, the Temple, 
VT Enter Lr ESO. 
Lees. The hell- hounds are after me. 
e Enter ConnoLLy, at the oppoſite fade. 
it 4 * open the chambers this moment, the bailiffs are 
ga light, ; 
| Con. Faith and that Iwill; but it will be of no uſe 
to fly a ſtep, if I bav'n't the key. 
Lies. Zounds! did not you lock the door? 
Cin. Ves; but I believe | left the key on the inſide : 
However, I ſee no more than three people, and think 
0 Fe could beat them to their hearts content in three 
e Wninutes, 
Lee. What! and fly in the face of the law? 
(en. To be ſure you have a great regard for the law, 
hen you are going to fight a duel! 
Lees, S'death ! is this a time to talk? Stay here, ard 
row every poſlible impediment in the way of theſe 
c FBxecrable raſcals. (going. ) 
o Cen. Holloa! honey, come back: Theſe execrable 
Faſcals are very worthy people, I fancy, tor they are 
Quietly turning down the next court. 
Ee. Their appearance ala m'd me beyond meaſure. 
W Con. O you ſhou'dn't judge by outfde ſhew, my 
ear; for there is no being a complete rogue, without 


? e appearance of an honeſt man. 
»w | e, Citcumſtanced as I am at preſent, every thing 


Itilics me; for ſhould I be arreſted, the conſequence 
| would 


-unneceſſary debt he contracts as a wanton diminutior, 


of being dragg'd, like the vileſt felon to the fe“ 


| ſhametul thing for a gintleman to keep the pit 
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would poſſibly be fatal, both to my honour and 19 1 
love ---Belville would proclaim me publicly a co 
and Emily ſet me down as a baſe, a mercenary adve1 
turer, who was ſolely atttacted by her fortune. 3 

Con. Why faith, honey, like yourſelf, they might!“ 
apt to judge by appearances. 

Lees, O, Connolly, a man of ſpirit ſhould ler 
prudence from his very pride, and conlider eve 


1 
* 


7 


his character! the moment he makes another | 1 

Creditor---he makes himſelf a ſlave! he runs the bee 
of inſults, which he never can reſent, and of diſgrac * 
which are ſeldom to be mitigated! He incurs the Gary 


priſon! and, ſuch is the depravity of the world, th? 
guilt is even more likely to meet with advocates, th It 
mis fortune! [Exit Lee Hi. 
Con. Muſha, long life to you, ould Shillala !---I1 wi 7} 
J had any thing beſides my carcaſe to venture for 5 
for that's nothing; yet you are as welcome to it as i! | 
flowers in May. Poor lad! I don't wonder that be 
ſo much afraid of a priſon, for to be ſure it is a bleſ 
place to live in; and a blefſed law it muſt be, whic 
coops a man up from every chance of getting more 3 
by way of making him pay his debts--- But now let 7 
thick ſkull conſider, if their is any method of prevent" it 
this infernal duel. Suppoſe J have him bound over Mn 
the pace! No, that will never do---it would be i. 


Ts 


Beſides, I inuſt appear in the buſineſs, and people 2 
think, from my connexion with him, that he has He 


' honour enough to throw away his life: Suppole | 


another way to work, and ſend an anonymous leg 
about the affair to Mrs. Belville : They ſay, arg 
is a woman of fathion, that no creter upon earth can 
fonder of her huſband. Surely the good genius þ 4 
Ireland put this ſcheme into my head- II about it 
minute; and if there's only one of them kept from 
field, I don't think that the other can be much “ 
when there will be no body to fight with mw 0 

L V 
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| 1 SCENE, changes to Captain Savace's Lodgings. 


” Enter Captain S\Vace and BELVILLE, 
„en Capr. Why, faith, Belville, your detection, and ſo 
ſpeedily too, aſter all the pretended lanQity of the 
it \ Wnorning, muſt have thrown you into a molt humiliating 
Sſituation. 
Bel. Into the moſt diſtreſſing you can imagine: had 
ve my wife tav'd at my falſehood, in the cuſtomary 
5 Wnanner, I cou'd have brazen'd it out pretty tolerably ; 
put the angel-like ſweetnels, with which the bore the 
„ Imortifying diſcovery, planted daggers in my boſon, 
ac Wand made me at that time wiſh her the verieſt vixen in 
the whole creation. 
n Capt, Yet, the ſuffering forbeatance of a wife, is a 
t quality for which ſhe is ſeldom allow'd her merit; we 
th» Wthink it her duty to put up with our falſehood, and 
e imagine ourſelves exceedingly generous ia the main, it 
we ptactiſe no other method of bicaking her heart. 


yo Bel. Monſtrous! monſtrous ! from this moment I bid 
5 1 Wan everlaſting adieu to my vices: the generoſity of uy 
be dcar gil —— 

cli Enter a Servant to BELVI LIE. 

be Serv. Here's a letter, Sir, which Mr. Spruce has 
ne brought you. 

t Bel. Give me leave, Savage. -Zounds! what an 


i induſtrious devil the father of darkneſs is, when the 
en moment a man determines upon a good action, he lends 
uch a thing as this, to ſtagger his teſolution. 

Capt. What have you got there ? 


"" Bel. You ſhall know preſently. Will you let Spruce 
come in. 

3 Cop. Where have you acquic'd all this ceremony? 
erf Bel. Bid Spruce come in. 


Cer. Ves, Sir. [Exi!, 
Capt. Is that another challenge? 
Bel. Tis upon my foul, but it came from a beau- 
tiful enemy, and dares me to give a meeting to Mils 
Walſingham. 
Capt. How! 
Enter SPRUCE. 
Bel. Pray, Spruce, who gave you this letter ? 
Spruce, Mis NERO woman, Sir: ſhe ſaid it 
was 
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was about very particular buſineſs, and therefore J 
wou'dn't truſt it by any of the footmen. A 

Capt. O, damn your diligence. (afide, 7 

Bel. You may go home, Spruce. 2 

Spruce. ( Looking fignificantly at his Maſter.) Is there 
no anſwer neceſſary, Sit. © 

Bel. I ſhall call at home myſelf, and give the 1 
neceſſary anſwer. . 

Spruce. (Aſide.) What can be the matter with him 
all of a ſudden, that he is ſo cold upon the ſcent of 
wickedneſs? [Exit, 

Capt. And what aniwer do you propoſe making to it, 
Belville ? a 

Bel. Read the letter, and then tell me what I ſhou'd | c 
do.---You know Miſs Walſingham's hand. f 

Capt. O, perfectly! — This is not—yes, it is her f 
hand !—lI have too many curſed occaſions to know it. . 

| | (aj1de, 
Bel. What are you a muttering about ?—Read the 
etter. 

Capt. If you are not entirely diſcouraged, by our laſ. 
converſation, from renewing the ſubject which then gave 40 
offence —— | 
7% IWhich then gave offence. —You ſee, Savage, [ 
that it is not offenſive any longer. 

Capt. Sdeath! you put me out.—you may at ie 
maſquerade, this evening x 
Bel. You remember how earneſt ſhe was for the ; 

| 
=, 


maſquerade paity. 

Capt. Yes, yes, IT remember it well :---and I remem:- 
ber, alſo, how hurt ſhe was this morning, about the 
affair of Miſs Leeſon, (afide.) —— have an epportunity - *? 
of entertaining me — O the ſtrumpet! „ (ajide. 

Bel. But mind the cunning with which ſhe ſigns the | © 
note, for fear it ſhou'd by any accident fall into 1n- |? 
proper hands. = 

Capt. Ay, and you put it into very proper hands.“ 
(a/ide.) I ſhall be in the blue domino. The ſignature ; I 


Bel. Yes, you know who. ; : 4d 
Capt. May be, however, ſue has only written this to 
try you. : Bel I 

| el, 
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* Bel. To try me, for what purpoſe? But if you read 
a certain poſtcript there, I fancy you'll be of a different 
opinion. 


Capt. If Mr. Belwill: has any houſe of character o 


retire to, it wou'd be moſt agreeable, as there cou'd be na 
fear of interrupt ion. 
Biel. What do you ſay now ?---Can you recommend 
me to any houſe of character, where we ſhali be fres 
from interruption. | 
Capt. O, curſe her houſe of character! (a/id:) 
But ſurely, Belville, after your late determin'd reſolution 
to reform 
Hel. Zounds! I forgot that. 
Capt. After the unexampled ſweetneſs of your wife's 
behaviour 
Bel. Don't go on, Savage: There is ſomething here 
"(putting his hand upon bis boſom) which feels alicady not 
a little aukwardly. | 
Capt. And can you ſtill perſiſt ? 
Bel. | am afraid to anſwer your queſtion, 
Cat. Where the plague are you flying? 
Bel. From the juſtice of your 2 Horace ; my 
on is fufficiently ſevere ; yet I fee that 1 ſhall be a 
raſcal again, in ſpite of my teeth; and good advice is 
only throwraway upon ſo incorrizible a libertine. [ Exit, 
Capt. (alone) So then this diamond of mine proves & 
counterfeit after all, and I am really the veriett wretch 
Exiiting at the moment in which I conceiv'd myſelf the. 
peculiar favourite of fortune. O the curſed, curſed 
Jex! Ull fee her once more to upbraid her with her 
falſehood, then acquaint my father with her perfidy, to 
uſtify my breaking off the marriage, and tear her from 
y thoughts for ever. 

Enter a Servant. 
* Sery. Sir! Sic! Sir! 
Capt. Sir, Sir, Sir, What the devil's the matter 
ith the booby ? 


4 

> Serv, Miſs Walſingham, Sir! 
N J Capt, Ah! what of her ? 
5 


| Serv, Was this moment overturn'd at Mr. Belville's 


£Qoor, and John tells me carried in a fit into the houſe. 
Abt. Ha! let me fly to her aſſiſtance. Exit. 
E 2 Ser w. 
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Ser, Ha let me fly to her aſſiſtance O, are you 
thereabouts. [Exit. 
SCENE changes to Mr. BELVILLE's. 

Enter Mrs, BeLvitte, Miſs WaLsSINGHam and Lach 
Racuet Mirpew., 

Mrs. Bel. But are you indeed tecover'd my dear? 

Miſs Wal. Perfectly my dear, I Wasn't in the leaf! 
hurt, tho' greatly tetrifed, when the two fools of 
coachmen contended for the honour of being firſt, and 
drove the carriages together with a violence incredible. 

Lady Rach, | fincerely rejoice at your eſcape; and 
row Mrs Belville as you promiſed to chooſe a dref2 
for me it 1 went in your party to the maſquerade this 
evening, can you ſpare a quarter of an hour to 
Taviftock-Street ? 

Mrs. B.. 1 am loth to leave Miſs Walſingham alone, 
Lady Rachel, ſo ſoon after her flight. 

Mils Val Nay, | infilt that you don't ſtay at home 
upon iny account; and Lady Rachel's company to the 
maſquerace is a pleaſure I have ſuch an intereſt in, that 
beg you won't delay a moment to oblige her. 

Mrs Bel. Well, then | attend your ladyſhip. 

Lady Rach. You are very good; and ſo is Miss 
Walſingham. [Exit, 

Miſs Wal I wonder Captain Savage ſtays away 
ſo long! where can he be all this time ?---1 die with 
impatience to tell him of my happy interview with the 
General, 
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Enter a Servant. 
Serv, Captain Savage, madam. 
Miſs Va, Shew him in. [Exit Serv] How he 
muſt rejoice to find his conjeQures fo fortunately te- 
aliz'd, 


— 


5 Enter Captain SA VAGE. 

, Capt. So, madam, you have jult eſcap'd a ſad acci- 
ent. of 
Miſs Wal. And by that agreeable tone and courte 
nance, one would almoſt imagine you were very for 
for my elcape. . 
Cajt. beople, madam, who doubt the kindneſs of 
others, ate generally conſcious of ſome defect in them- 7 
{clves. 4: 
Mig 
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Miss Val. Don't madam me, with th accent of in- 
aifference. What has put you out of humour ? 
Capt. Nothing. 
Miſs Wal. Are you indiſpos'd ? 
Capt. The Crocodile! the Crocodile! [a/ide, 
Mliſs Val. Do you go to the maſquetade to night? 
: Capt. No, but you do. 
= Miſs Wal. Why not? come, don't be ill- natut'd, 
I'm not your wife yet. 
Cap. Nor ever will be, I promiſe you. 
Miſs Wal. What is the meaning of this very whim- 
ical behaviour? 
Cat. The ſettled compoſure of her impudence is 
ntoletable. (2/ide.) Madam, Madam, how have I de- 
Jerv'd this uſage ? 
e, Miſs Wal. Nay, Sir, Sir, how have I deferv'd it ic 
Fou go to that ? 
io Capt. The letter, madam the letter! 
hne Miſs Wal. What letter? 
at. Cat. Your letter, inviting a gallant from the mai- 
uerade to a houſe of character, madam ! W hat, 
you appear ſurpriz'd ? 


ite Mits Wal. Well ] may at fo ſhameleſs an afperſion. 
i, Capt. Madam, madam, I have ſeen your letter! 
our new lover cou'dn't keep your ſecret a moment, 


ut I have nothing to do with you, —and only come to 
geclare my icaſons for renouncing you: everlaltingly ! 
Enter Servant. 
Fer, General Savage, madam, 
Miſs Val. Shew him up. [Exit Ser.] I am glad he- 
a come, Sir; inform him of your reſolution to break, 
re. Off the match, and let their be an end of every thing be- 
cen us. 
1 | Enter General Savace; 

Gen, The news of your accident reach'd me but 
his moment, madam, —— or I ſhou'd have poſted 
te- Puch ſooner to reconnoitre your fituation, My aid de- 
y Ep, however, has not been inattentive I ſee, and | 
re ſay his dilligence will not to be the leaſt leſfened, 
. of Phen he knows his obligations to you. | 
WF Capt. O, Sir, I am perfectly ſenſible of my obligati- 
and the conſciouſneſs of them, was one motive 
iu wy coming here. E 3 Gen, 


ci - 


em- 


42 The SCHOOL for WIVES, 
Gen Then you have made your acknowledgments 
to Miſs Walſingham I hope. 
Mits "al. He has indeed, ſaid a great deal more 
than was neceſſaty. 


Gen, That opinion proceeds from the liberality of 


your temper ; for 'tis impoſſible he can ever ſay 
enough of your goodnels, 

Copt. So it is; if you knew but all, Sir. 

Gen. Why who can know more of the matter than 
myſelf? 

Miſs Val. Tis gent'eman it feems, has ſomething, 
General Savage, very neceflary for your information. 

Gen. How's this ? 

Capt. Nay, Sir, I only ſay, that for ſome particular 


reaſons, which I ſhall communicate to you at a more | 


proper time; I mult beg leave to decline the lady whoſe 
hand you kindly intended for me this morning. 

Gen, O you mult !-- Why then I hope you decline 
at the ſame time, all the pretenſions to every ſhilling 
of my fortune. Ir is not in my power to make you 
fight, you paltroon, but I can puniſh you for cowardice, 

*Mifs 77 al Nay, but General, let me interpoſe here. 


It he can maintain any charge againſt the lady's repu- 


tation twould be very hard that he ſhould be diſinheri— 
ted. for a neceſſary attention to his honour. 

Cap'. And if I don't make the charge good, I ſubmit 
to be difinherited without murmuring 


Gen. "is falſe as hell! the lady is infinitely too 
good for you, in every reſpect; and I undervalucl| 


her worth, when ] thought of her for your wite. 

Miſs Wal. I am ſure the lady is much oblig'd to your 
favourable opinion, Sir. 

Gen, Not in the leaſt, Madam ; I only do her com- 
mon juſtice, 

Capt. I cannot bear that you ſhou'd be difpleas'd 3 
moment, Sir; ſuffer me therefore to render the conver- 


ſation leſs equivocable, and a few words will explain 


every thing. 
Gen. Sirrah, Pl! hear no explanation; ar'n't my ot- 
gers that you ſhould marry ? 


Miſs Val. For wy fake hear him, General 2 7 
af 
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XZ Capt. Madam I diſdain every fayour that is to be 
procur'd by your interpoſition. Exit. 
* Miſs Wal. This matter mult not be ſuffer'd to pro- 
*ecd farther tho', provokingly, cruelly as the Captain 
Has behav'd, (1fids, 
[ Gen. What's that you ſay, my bewitching girl ? 
> Miſs Wa/. I fay that you muſt make it up with the 
Captain, and the beſt way will be to hear his charge 
mn atiently. 
Gen. Tam ſhock'd at the brutality of the dog; he has 
| mo more principle than a ſuttler, and no more ſteadineſs 
than a young recruit upon drill But you ſhall have 
| ample ſatisfaction: this very day I'll cut him off from 
a poſlibility of ſucceeding to a ſhilling of my fortune. 
> | He ſhall be as miſerable as ; 
>| - Miſs Wal. Dear General, do you think that this 
wou'd give me any ſatisfaction ? 
: Gen. How he became acquainted with my deſign 
: | I know not, but I ſee plainly, that his mutiny pro- 
1 cceds from his averſion to my marrying again. 
' Miſs Wal. To your marrying again, Sir! why 
, * Jſhoud he object to that? 
Sen. Why, for fear I ſhould have other children, 
do be ſure 
* Miſs "al Indeed, Sir, it was not from that motive; 
it) and. it I can overlook his folly, you may be prevail'd 
upon to forgive it. | 
of Gen. Aﬀter what you have ſeen, juſtice ſhoud make 
4þ vou a little more attentive to your own inteteſt, my 
lovely girl. 
i: Miſs Wal What at the expence of his? 
Cen. In the approaching change of your ſituation, 
there may be a tamily of your own. 

MIS Wal. Suppoſe there ſhoud, Sir; won't there 
J be a family of his too? 
- } Gen. | care not what becomes of his family. 
4 Miſs Wal. But, pray let me think a little about it, 
General. 
= Gen, Tis hard, indeed, when I was ſo defirous of 
£7 Promoting his happineſs, that he ſhould throw any 
thing in the way of mine. 
= Mis Val. Recollect, Sir, his offence was wholly 
8 conku'd to me, Gen, 
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Gen. Well, my love, and isnt it throwing an obſta- 
cle in the way of my happineſs, when he abuſes you 
ſo groſy for your readineſs to marry me ? 

iſs Wal. Sir! 

Gen. I ſee, with all your good nature, that this is a 
queſtion you cannot rally againſt. 

Mits Val. It is indeed, Sir.— What will become of 
me? (afide, 

Gen. You ſeem ſuddenly diſordered, my love ? 

4 —_ Wal. Why really, Sir, this affair affects me 
rongly. 

Gen. Well, it is poſſible, that for your ſake, I may 
not puniſh him with as much ſeverity as I intended: In 
about an hour I ſhall beg leave to beat up your quar- 
ters again, with Mr. Torrington ; for 'tis neceſſary | 
ſhould ſhew you ſome proof of my gratitude, ſince 
you have been ſo kindly pleas'd to honour me with a 
proof of your affection. 

Miſs Wal. (aſide.) So, now indeed, we're in a hope- 
ful ſituation, [Exeunt. 


e e (IRS | 


SCENE, an Apartment at BELVILLE's. 
Enter Mts, BeLviLLe, and Captain Savace. 
Mrs. Bel. ON'T argue with me, Captain Savage; 

but conſidet that I ama wife, and pity 


my diſtraction. 

Capt. Dear Madam, there is no occaſion to be fo 
much alarmed ; Mr. Belville has very properly deter- 
min'd not to fight: he told me fo himſelf, and ſhould 
have been effeCtually prevented, if J hadn't known his 
re ſolution. 

Mrs. Bel. There is no knowing to what extremities 
he may be provok'd, if he meets Mr. Leeſon ; I have 
ſent for you, therefore, to beg that you will ſave him 
from the poſſibility, either of expoſing himſelf to any 
danger, or of doing any injury to his adverſary. 

Capt. What would you have me do, Madam ? 

Mrs. Bel. Fly to Hyde-park, and prevent, if yet 

oſſible, his meeting with Mr. Leeſon: Do it, I con- 
jure you, if you'd fave me from deſparation. 

Capt. Though you have no reaſyn whatever to be 

apprehenſive 
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pprehenfive for his ſafety, Madam, yet, ſince you 


nie ſo very much affected, Vil immediately execute your 
Tommands. Exit. 
Mrs. Bel. Merciful heaven! where is the generoſity, 
a here is the ſenſe, where is the ſhame of men, to find 


Fer in purſuits, Which they cannot remember 
ithout the deepeſt horror; which they cannot follow 
without the meaneſt fraud; and which they cannot 
ffect, without conſequences the moſt dreadful? The 
e fingle word, Pleaſure, in a maſculine ſenſe, compre- 
N every thing that is cruel; every thing that is 
aſe ; and every thing that is deſperate : Yet men, in 
other reſpe&s, the nobleſt of their ſpecies, make it the 
rincipal buſineſs of their lives, and do not hefitate to 
ok in upon the peace of the happieſt families, though 
their own muſt be neceſlatiily expos'd to deſtiuction.— 
O Belville ! Belville !—my life! my love! The greateſt 
triumph which a libertine can ever experience, is too 
* | Ceſpicable to be envied ; 'tis at belt nothing but a 
. victory over his own humanity ; and if he is a huſband, 
he muſt be dead indeed, if he is not doubly tortured 
vpon the wheel of tecollection. 
Enter Miſs WaLsINGHAM andLadyRacyaer Milpew, 
Miſs Wal. My dear Mrs. Belville, I am extremely 
3 unbappy to ſee you ſo diſtreſs'd. 
Lady Rach, Now, I am extremely glad to ſee her ſo, 
for it ſhe waen't greatly Giitreſs'd it wou'd be mon- 
9 Nrouſly unnatural. 
„ Mrs. Be/ O, Matilda!---my huſband! my buſband ! 
d Þ wy children! my children! 
v8 Miſs Val Don't weep, my dear! don't weep! pray 
be comforted, all may end happily. Lady Rachel, beg 
bf her not to cry ſo. 
e Lady Rach, Why, you are crying yourſelf, Miſs 
m Walſingham; and tho' I think it out of character to 
encourage her tears, I can't help keeping you company, 
Mrs. Bel. O, why is not ſome effectual method con- 
E#11v'd, to prevent this horrible practice of duelling ? 
Lady Rach. Ul expoſe it on the ſtage, ſince the law 
Pow. a-days, kindly leaves the whole cognizance of it to 
Wie theatre. 
Miſs Wal. And yet if the laws againſt it, were py 
we 
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well enforced as the laws againſt deſtroying the game, 
eee it would be equally for the benefit of the!“ 
ingdom. ; 
Mrs. Bel. No la will ever be affectual till the cuſtom p 
is render d infamous--- Wives muſt ſhriek !---mother3 Þ 4 
muſt agonize!---orphans muſt multiply! unleſs ſom? 1 
bleſſed hand firips the faſcinitating glare from honoura- Þ 1 
ble murder, and bravely expoſes the idol who is wor: 7 
ſhip'd thus in blood. While it is diſreputable to obey 
the laws, we cannot look for reformation :---But if tie 
duelliſt is once baniſhed from the preſence of his ſove- 
reign ;---it he is for life excluded the confidence of hi * 
country z---if a mark of indelible diſgrace is ſtamp i 
upon him, the ſword of publick juſtice will be the ſole 1 
chaſtiſer of wrongs; trifles will not be puniſh'd wih 


death, and offences really meriting ſuch a puniſhmeni, 0 
will be reſerv'd for the only proper avenger, the common to 
executioner. 


Lady Rach. I cou'dn't have expreſs'd myſelf better " 
on the ſubject, my dear: but till ſuch a hand as you 1 
talk of is found, the beſt will fall into the error of the p 
times. 

Miſs Wal. Yes, and butcher each other like madmen, #7 
for fear their courage ſhould be ſuſpected by fools. 1 

Mrs. Bel. No news yet from Captain Savage ? 

Lady Rach. He can't have reach'd Hyde-park yet, 
my dear. | | | 

Miſs Wal. Let us lead you to your chamber, my 
dear ;. you'll. be better there. 

Mrs. Bel. Matilda, I muſt be wretched any where; 
but I' attend you. by 

Lady Rach. Thank heav'n, I have no huſband to 
plunge me into ſuch a ſituation ! 

Miſs Wal. And, if | thought I cou'd keep my reſo: 
lution, I'd determine this moment on living ſingle al 
the days of my life. Pray don't ſpare my arm, my 
dear, [Exeunt, 


SCENE, Hyde Park. 55 
Enter BELVILLE. = 

Bel. I fancy I am rather before the time of appoint .= 

. . - e 

ment; engagements of this kind are the only ones, !! 

which, now-a-days, people pretend, to any pang 

* tuality:; 
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Ituality: a man is allow'd half an hours law to dinner, 
but a thruſt through the body mult be given within a 
ſecond of the clock. 
| Enter Leesovw. 
Leet. Your ſervant, Sir.— Vour name I ſuppoſe is 
Beloille ? 
Bel. Your ſuppoſition is very right, Sir; and I fancy 
Jam not much in the wrong, when I ſuppoſe your 
tame to be Leeſon, 
Lees. It is, Sir; I am ſorry I ſhou'd keep you here a 
oment. 
Bel. I am very ſorry, Sir, you ſhou'd bring me here 
at all. 
” Lees. 1 regret the occaſion, be aſſured, Sir; but 'tis 
cot now a time for talking, we mult proceed to action. 
"i Bel. And yet talking is all the aQion I ſhall proceed 
$0, depend upon. it. 
m | no What do you mean, Sir? Where are your 
iſtols 
f Bel. Where I intend they ſhall remain till my next 
r into the country, very quietly over the chimney 
i my drefling room. 
®* Lees, You treat this matter with two much levity, 
Mr. Belville ; take your choice of mine, Sir. 
Bel. I'd rather take them both, if you pleaſe, for 
Sen no miſchief ſhall be done with either of them. 
Lees. Sir, this trifling is adding inſult to injury; and 
Wal be reſented accordingly. Didn t you come here to 
ee eme ſatisfaction? 
Bel. Ves, every ſatisfaction in my power. 
Lees. Take one of theſe piſtols then. 
bel. Come, Mr. Leeſon, your bravery will not at all 
We |cfſen'd by the exerciſe of a little underſtanding : If 
thing leſs than my life can atone for the injury [ 
e unconſciouſly done you, fire at me inſtantly, but 


* 
L 
* 


ount, dnt be offended becauſe I decline to do you an addi- 
, nal wrong. 

les. S'death, Sir, do you think I come here with 
* intention to murder? ; . ; 
„, „, You come to arm the guilty againſt the innocent, 
6 and that, in my opinion, is the moſt atrocious 


ention of murder? 


Lees. 
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Lees. How's this ?--- 

Bel. Look'e, Mr. Leeſon, there's your piſtol {/hrow, 
it on the ground) | have already acted very wrongly with 
reſpeQ to your ſiſter, but, Sir, I have ſome character 
(though perhaps little enough) to maintain, and I will 
not do a ſtill worſe action, in raiſing my hand again | 
your lite. | 

Lees. This hypocritical cant of cowardice, Sir, is toc 
palpable to diſarm my reſentment ; though I held you 
to be a man of profligate principles, I nevertheleſs con. 
ſider d you as a man of courage; but, if you heſitate a 
moment longer, by heaven, I'll chaſtiſe you on tl: 
ſpot. (Draws.) 1 

Bel. | muſt defend my life ; though if it did not loc, 
like timidity, I would inform you--- (they fight, Lee 
is diſarned)---Mr, Leeſon, there is your ſword again,. 

Lees. Strike it through my boſom, Sir ;---I don, 
deſire to out live this inſtant. 5 

Bel. J hope, my dear Sir, that you will long ; 
happy---as your filler, tho' to my ſhame I can claim 
merit on that account, is recovered unpolluted, by lM 
family; but let me beg that you will now ſee the fo 
of deciſions by the ſword, when ſucceſs is not foruf 
nately chain'd to the fide of juſtice: Before I leave you 
receive my ſincereſt apologies for the injuries I hail 
done you; and, be aſſured, no occurrence will ev * 
give me greater pleaſure, than an opportunity of ſerv" 
you, if, after what is paſt, you ſhall at any time co" 
deſcend to uſe me as a friend. LL 

Lees. Very well---very well - very well. : 

Enter CONNOLLY. 5 

Leet. What, you have been within hearing, I ſuppol: 

Con. You may fay that. | 

Lees, And isn't this very fine? | 

Con. Why I can't ſay much as to the finery of it, & 
but it is certainly very fooliſh. 

Lees. And fo this is my ſatisfaction after all! 

Con, Yes, and pretty ſatisfaction it is. When , 
Belville did you but one injury, he was the great 
villain in the world; but now that he has done you tv 
in drawing his ſword upon you, I ſuppoſe he is a e 
worthy gentleman, 1 
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Leeſ. To be foil'd, baffled, diſappointed in my re- 
venge ! — What tho” my filter is by accident unſtain'd, 
his intentions are as Criminal, as if her ruin was actu—- 
ally perpetrated ; there is no poſlibility of eaduring the 
reflection -I with not for the blood of my enemy, but 
I would at leaſt have the credit of giving him life, 

Con. Arrah, my dear, if you had any regard for the 

life of your enemy, you ſhou'dn't put him in the way 
ot death, 
Leeſ. No more of theſe teflectione, my dear Connolly; 
my own feelings are painful enough. Will you be fo 
good as to take thele damn'd piitols, and come with 
me to the coach 

Con. Tioth ard that I will; but don't make yourſelf 
E uneaſy ; conſider that you have done every thing which 
= honour required at your hands. 
= Leeſ. I hope fo, 
= Con. Why you know ſo: You have broke the laws 
of heaven and earth, as nobly as the firtt lord in the 
land, and you have convinc'd the world, that where 
any body has done your family one injury, you have 


6 courage enough to do it another youftelt, by hazard- 
%% ing your liſe. 

mY Leeſ. Thoſe, Connolly, who would live reputably 
a ia any country, muſt regulate theis conduct in many 


aſes by its very prejudices. —Cuſtom, with reſpect to 
TW cuelling, is a tyrant, whole defpotifhin no body ven- 
WF tures to attack, tho' every body deteds its cruelty, 
Cn. I didn't imagine that a tyrant of any kind 
Would be tolerated in England. But where do you 
8 think of going now? For chambers, you know, ate 
WF = preſent molt delightfully dangerous. 
poſe Leeſ. I ſhall go to Mrs. Crayon's. 
| Con. What the gentlewoman that paints all manner 
4 of colours in red chalk ? 
A Leeſ. Yes, where l firſt became acquainted with Emily, 
Con. And where the ſweet creature has met you 
wo or three times under pretence of ſitting for het 
n I pitture, 

Leeſ. Mrs, Cravons will, I dare ſay, oblige me in 
bis exigency with an apartment for a few days; but 
a \ come, onnolly, we have _ time to loſe, tho' if 2 
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had any prudence, you would abandon me in my pre- 

q tenc ſituation. 
* Con. Ah, Sir, is this your opinion of my friendſhip? 
[i Do you think that any thing can ever give me halt ſo 

— much pleaſure in ſerving you, as ſeeiog you ſurrounded 
by misfortunes, [ Exeunt. 


The Scene changes to an Apartment at Belville's, 
Enter General Savage, Torrington, and Spruce. 


Spruce. Miſs Walſingham will wait on you imme- 
diately, gentlemen. 

Gen. Very well. 

Spruce. (afide) What can old Holifesnes want fo 
continually with Mits Walſfingham ? [Ea il. 

Gen. When I bring this ſweet mild creature home, 
I ſhall be able to break her ſpirit to my own wiſhes— 
I'll inure her to proper diſcipline from the firſt mo— 
went, and make her tremble at the very thought of 
mutiny, | 

Tor. Ah, General, you are wonderfully brave, when 
you know the meekneſs of your adverſary. 

Gen. Envy, Torrington — ſtark, ſtaring envy: 
ſew fellows, on the borders of fifty, have fo much 
reaſon as myſelf, to boaft of a blooming young woman's 
partiality. 

Ter. On the borders of fiſty, man I— beyond the 
coufines of threeſcore. | 

Gen, The more reaſon I have to boaſt of my victory 
then; but don't grumble at my triumph, you fhall 
have a kiſs of the bride, let that content you 'Tor- 
tington. | 

Enter Miſs Walfingham. 

Miſs Wal. Gentlemen, your moſt obedient : Gene- 
ral, I intended writing to you about a ttifling miſtake; 
but poor Mrs, Belville has been ſo very ill, that | 
cou'dn't find an opportunity, 

Gen. I am very ſorry for Mrs. Belville's illneſs, but 
Jam happy, Madam, to be perſonally in the way 0 
receiving your Commands, and I wait upon you 


with Mr, "Torrington, to talk about a matriage let- 
tlement, 


Miſs 
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Miſs Wal. Heavens! how ſhall I undeceive him? 


(aſide. 

Tor. 'Tis rather an aukward buſineſs, Miſs Wal- 
ſingham, to trouble you upon; but as the General 
wiſhes that the affair may be as private as poſſible, he 
thought it better to ſpeak to yourſelf, than to treat 
with any other perſon. 
Gen. Yes, my lovely gil; and to convince you, 
that I intend to carty on an honourable war, not to 
$ pillage like a free-booter, Mr. Torrington will be a 
tuſtee. 
Miſs, Wal. J am infinitely oblig'd to your intention, 
W but there's no neceſſity to talk about any ſettlement 
fo, 
Gen. Pardon me, Madam, —pardon me, there is — 
$ beſides, I have determin'd that there ſhall be one, and 
8 what I once determine is abſolute. — A tolerable hint 
# ſor her own behaviour, when 1 have married her, 
$ Torrington, | (aſide to Tor. 
Mis Hal. I muſt not ſhock him before Mr. 'Vorring- 
ton (aſide.) Genetal Savage, will you give me leave 
to ſpeak a few words in private to you. 
Cen. Theic is no occaſion for ſounding a retreat, 
Madam: Mr. Torrington is acquainted with the whole 
& buſineſs, and | am dstermip'd, tor your fake, that no— 
ching ſtall be done without him. 
Tor. | can have no objection to your hearing the 
lady ex parte, General. 
GS Mits Hal. What I have to ſay, Sir, is of a very 
particular natvre. 
or (ri/ing) Ull leave the room then. 

Ger, (»ppojing hin) You ſhan't leave the room, 
& Torrington. Viiſfs Walſingham ſhall have a ſpecimen 
Jof my command, even betoie marriage, and you thall 
C lee, that every woman is not to bully me out of my 
t | (eterwination- (afide to Tor.) 
Miis Val. Well, General, you muſt have your own 
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Gen. I own, Madam, your ſituation is a diſtreſſing 
one; let us fit down—let us fit down 

Mits Wal. It is unſpeakably diſtreſſing indeed, Sir. 

Ter. Diſtreſſing however as it may be, we mutt pro- 
ceed to iflue, Madam; the Genetal propoles your 
jointute to be 1000/, a year. 

Miſs Wal. Geneial Savage! 

Gen. You think this too little, perhaps? 

Miſs Wal. 1 cai'tihink of any jointure, Sir, 

Tor. Why to be fuic, a jointute is at beſt but a 
melancholly poſſeſſion, for it mult be purchaſed by the 
loſs of the hulband you love. 

Miſs Wal. Pray don't name it, Mr, Torrington. 

Gen. (kiſjing ber hand) A thouſand thanks to you, 
my lovely gl. 

Miſs Wal. For heaven's fake, let go my hand. 

Gen, I ſhall be mad till it gives me legal poſſeſſion 
of the town. 

Mits al. Gentlemen——General—Mr, Tortington— 
J beg you'll hear me. 

Gen. By all means, my adorable creature; I can 
never have too many proofs of your diſintereſted al- 
ſection. 

Mis Val. There is a capital miſtake in this whole 
aſfair—t am ſinking uncer a load of dittrels. 

Gen. Yeur contuſion makes you lock charmingly 
though. 

Mits Val. There is no occaſion to talk of join- 
tures or marriages to we; lam not going to be maniied, 

Tor. What's this ? 

Mits „T . Not have Jan idea in nature, however 
enviable I think the honour, of being your wite, Sit. 

Gen. Madam! 

Ter. Why here's a demur ! 

Miſs H{ al, I am atraid, Sir, that in our converſation 
this morning, my confuſion ailing from the particu- 
Jarity of the ſubject, has led you into a material mit- 
conception, | 

Gen | atn thunderſiruck, madam! I cou'dn't miſtake 
my ground. 

Ter. As clear a nol: pros: as ever was iſſued by an 
attorney geacral, | 


| 


Gen. 


— * ” «7, £ þ * 
Fila, ) 


The SCHOOL for WIVES. 53 


Gen. Surely you can't forget, that at the firſt word 
you hung out a flag of truce, told me even that I had 
a previous friend in the fort, and didn't ſo much as 
hint at a ſingle article of capitulation? 

Tor. Now for the rejoinder to this replication. 

Miſs Wal. All this is unqueſtionably true, General, 
and perhaps a good deal more; but in reality my con- 
fuſion before you on this ſubject to day, was ſuch, 


that I ſcarcely knew what I faid; I was dying with 
# diſtreſs, and at this moment am very little better ;— 
permit me to retire, General Savage, and only ſuffer me 
to add, that tho” I think my ſelf highly flatter'd by your 
& addreſſes, it is impoſſible for me ever to receive them, 
Lord! Lotd! I am glad its over in any manner. [ Exit. 


Tor. Why, we are a little out in this matter, Gene- 


al; the judge has decided againſt us, when we ima- 
gia'd ourſelves ſure of the caule. 


Gen. The gates ſhut in my teeth, juſt as I expeQed 


the keys from the governor. 


Tor. | am diſappointed inyſelf, man; I ſhan't have 


| a kits of the bride. 


Gen. At my time of life too! 
Tor. I ſaid from the firſt you were too old for her. 
Gen. Zounds to fancy myſelf ſure of her, and to 


triumph upon a certainty of victory. 


Tor, Ay, and to kiſs her hand in a rapturous return 
for her tenderneſs to you :—let me adviſe you never to 
kiſs before folks, as long as you live again. 

Cen. Don't diſtract me, Torrington! a joke, where 
a friend has the misfortune to loſe the baitle, is a down- 
right inhumanity. 

Tor. You told me that your ſon had accus'd her 


| of ſomething that you would not heat; ſuppoſe we 


call at his lodgings, he perhaps, as an amicus-curia' 


may be able to give us a little information. 


Gen. Thank you for the thought; —But keep your 
finger more than ever upon your foe dear Torrington, 
You know how I diead the danger of ridicule, and it 
wou'd be too much, not only to be thraſh'd out of 

the field, but to be laugh'd at into the bargain, 
Ter, I thought when you made a preſentment of your 
F ſweet 
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tweet perſon to Miſs Wallingham, that the bill wou“ 
be return'd ignotamus. [Exeunt. 


SCENE, Bervitre's. 


Mrs. BELVIIL LE and Lady RachrL Mitpew, diſ- 
covered on a Sypha. 


Lady Rach. You heard what Captain Savage ſaid ? 

Mrs. Bel. | would flatter myſelt, but my heart will 
not ſuffer it; the Park might be too full for the horrid 
purpoſe, and perhaps they are gone to decide the 
quarrel in ſome other place. 

Lady Rach. The Captain enquit'd of numbers in 
the Park without hearing a ſyllable of them, and is 
therefore poſitive that they are paited without doing 
any miſchief. 

Mrs. Bel IT am, nevertheleſs, torn by a thouſand 
apprehenſions, and my fancy, with a gloomy kind of 
fondneſs, faſtens on the moſt deadly. This very 
morning, I exultingly numbered myſelt in the cats 
logue of the happiett wives. — Perhaps I am a wife no 
longer ;—pathaps, my little innoceats, your unhappy 
father is at this moment breathing his laſt ſigh, and 
witlhing, O, bow vainly! that he had not prefer'd a 
guilty pleaſyre to his own lite, to my eternal peace 9. 
mind, and your felicity ! | | 

Enter SPRUCE, | 

Spruce. Madam! madam ! my maſter! my maſter ! 

Mrs. Bel. Is he ſafe ? 

Enter BELVILLE, 

Bel. My love! | 

Mrs. Bel. O Mr. Belville! (faint. 

Bel. Aſſiſtance, quick! 

Lady Rach. There ſhe revives. - 

Bel. The angel-ſoftneſs! how this rends my heart? 

Mrs. Bel. O, Mr. Belville, if you cou'd conceive 
the agonies I have endur'd, you would avoid the pol- 
fibility of another quarrel as long as you liv'd, out ot 
common humanity. 

Bel. My deareſt creature, ſpare theſe tender re- 
proaches ; you know not how ſufficiently I am puniſo d 


Lady 
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Lady Rach. That's pleaſant indeed, when you have 
yourſelf deliberately loaded her with affliction. 

Bel. Pray, pray Lady.Rachel, have a little mercy : 
Your poor humble ſervant has been a very naughty 
boy,—but if you only forgive him this ſingle time, he 
will never more deſerve the rod of correction. 

Mrs. Bel. Since you are return'd ſafe, I am happy. 
Excuſe theſe fooliſh tears, they guſh in ſpite of me, 

Bel. How contemptible do they reader me, my love! 

Lady Rach. Come, my dear, you muſt turn your 
mind from this gloomy fubjeQ.—Suppoſe we ſtep up 
ſtairs and communicate our plealure to mils Walſing- 
ham 7 5 

Mrs. Bel. With all my heart. Adieu, recreant ! 

[Exeunt Mrs. Bel. and Lady Rach. 

Bel. I don't deſerve futh a woman, I don't deferve 
her, —Yet, I believe | «m the firit huſband, that ever 
found fault with a-wife, for having too much good- 
neſs. 


Enter SPRUCE, 


What's the matter? 


Spruce. Your ſiſter 

Bel. What of my fitter ? 

Fpruce. Sir, is elop'd. 

Bel. My filler ! 

Spruce. There is a letter left, Sir, in which ſhe ſays, 
bat her motive was a diilike to a match with Captain 


avage, as the has plac'd her affections unalterably on 
mother gentleman. 


Pel. Death and damnation ! | 
Spruce. Mrs. Moreland, your mother, is in the 
reateſt diſtreſs, Sir, and begs you will immediately go 
ith the ſervant that brought the meſſage ; for he ob- 
erving the young lady's raid carrying ſome bundles 
Put, a little fuſpicioufly, thought there mult be ſome 
heme going on, and dozg'd a hackney coach, in 
nich Mits Morland went off, to the very houſe where 
ſet her down. | : 
Bel. Bring me to the ſervant, inſtantly ;—but don't 
t a ſyllable of this matter reach iny wife's ears, her 
Pritsare already too much agitated, (Exit. 
| Spruce, 
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Spruce. Zounds l we ſhall be paid home, for the 
tricks we have play'd in other families, [Exit 

Scene changes to Capt. Savace's Lodgings. 

Enter Captain SAVAGE, 

Capt. The vehemence of my reſentment againſt this 
abandon'd woman has certainly led me too far, [I 
ſhou'dn't have acquainted her with my diſcovery ot her 
baſeneſs ;—no, it I bad aQted properly, I ſhould have 
conceal'd all knowledge of the tranſaction till the very 
moment of her guilt, and then burſt upon her when 
ſhe was — with her paramour, in all the fulneſs 
of ſecurity. ow, if ſhe ſhould either alter her mind, 
with reſpect to going to the maſquerade, or go in a 
different habit to elude my obſervation, I not only loſe 
the opportunity of expoling her, but give her time to 
plan _ plauſible excuſe for her intamous letter to 

elville. 


Enter a Servant, 
Ser. General Savage, and Mr. "Torrington, Sir, 
Capt. You blockhead, why did you Jet them wait 
a moment? What can be the meaning of this viſit ? 
[ Ex. Servant, 
Enter General SAvace, and ToxRinGTow,. 
Gen. I come, Horace, to talk to you about Mi 
Walſingham. | 
Capt. She's the moſt worthleſs woman exiſting, Sit: 
I can convince you of it. 
Gen. | have already chang'd my own opinion of her. 
Capt. What have you tound her out yourſelf, Sir? 
Tor. Yes, he bas made a trifling diſcovery. 
Gen. S'death, don't make me contemptible to my 
ſon. (afide to Loi 
Capt. But, Sir, what inſtance of her precious beha- 
viour has come to your knowledge? For an hour has 
ſcarcely elapſed, fince you thought her a miracle df 
goodneſs. 
Tor. Ay, he has thought her a miracle of goodnel;, 
within this quarter of an hour. | 
Gen. Why ſhe has a manner that wou'd impoſe up 
on all the world. 
Cai, 
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Capt. Yes, but ſhe has a manner alſo to undeceive 
the world thoroughly. 

Tor. That we have found pretty recently : however, 
in this land of liberty, none ate to be pronounced guil- 
S ty, till they are poſitively convinced; I can't theretore 
find againſt Miss Walſingham, upon the bare ſtrength 
of preſumptive evidencc, 

Capt. Preſumptive evidence! hav'n't I promis'd you 
ocular demonſtration? | 

Tir. Ay, but'till we receive this demonſtration, my 
good friend, we cannot give judginent, 

Capt. Then I'll tell you at once, who is the objeR 
Jof het honourable affections. 

Gen. Who—who— 

Capt. What would you think, if they were piac'd 
Jon Belville ? 

Gen. Upon Belville ! has ſhe deſerted to him from 

the corps of virtue ? | 
Capt. Yes, ſhe wrote to him, defiring to be taken 
from the maſquerade to ſome convenient ſcene of pri- 
Pracy, and tho' I have ſeen the letter, ſhe has the im- 
nt. N pudence to deny her own hand. 
ben. What a fiend is there then diſguis'd under the 
uniform of an angel! 
| 41 The delicate creature that was dying with con- 
Julion ! 
Cat. Only come with me to the maſquerade, and 
ſou thall ſee Belville cairy her off: was about the 
candalous appointment with him, I was ſpeaking, 
hen you conceiv'd I treated her fo rudcly. 

Gen. And you were only anxious to ſhew her in her 
eal character to me, when I was ſo exceedingly of- 
nced with you, 

Capt. Nothing elſe in the world, Sir; I knew you 
ould deſpiſe and deteſt her, the moment you were 
quainted with her baſeneſs. 

Gen, How ſhe brazen'd it out beſore my face, and 
hat a regard ſhe affected for your intereſt ! I was a 
adm in not to liſten then to your explanation. 

Tor, 'Tho' you both talk this point well, I ſtill ſee 
othing but ſtrong preſumption againſt Mits Walſing- 
ku: Miltakes have alieady happened, millakes way | 

| happen 
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happen again; and I will not give up a lady's honour, 
upon an evidence that wou'd not caſt a common pick- 
pocket at the Old Baily, 

Capt. Come to the maſquerade then and be con- 
vinc'd. | 

Gen, Let us detatch a party for dreſſes immediately, 
Yet remember, Tortington, that the punctuality of e- 
vidence which is neceſſary in a court of law, is by no 
means requiſite in a court of honour. 

Tor. Perhaps it would be more to the honour of 
your honourable courts if it was. [ Fxeunt, 
The Scene changes te an Apartment at Mrs. Crayon's. 

Bel. (behind.) My dear, you mutt excuſe me. 

Maid. Indeed, Sir, you muſt not go up ſtairs. 

Bel. Indeed but IL. will; the man is poſitive to the 
houſe, and I'il ſearch every room in it, from the cellar 
to the garret, if I dont't find the lady. James, doat 
ſtir from the ſtreet door. 

Enter Belville followed by a Maid. 

Maid. Sir, you are the ſtrangeſt gentleman I ever WW 
met with in all my born days: — I wiſh my miſtreſs wat 
at home. 

Bel. | am a ſtrange fellow, my dear—But if yout 
miſtreſs was at home, I ſhou'd take the liberty of pcep- 
ing into the apartments. 

Maid. Sir, there's company in that room, you cant 
go in there, 

Bel, Now that's the very reaſon I will go in. 

Maid. "this muſt be ſome great man, or he wou'd'nt 
behave ſo obitropulus. 

Bel. Good maniers by your leave a little. {forcing 
the door.) Whoever my gentleman is, I'll call him toa 
ſeveie reckoning: —I have been juſt call'd to one my" 
ſelf for making tree with another man's ſiſter, 

Enter Leelon follatbed by Connolly, 

Leeſ. Who is it that dares commit an outrage upon 
this apartment ? 

Con. An Engliſhman's very lodging; ay, and 46 
Iriſhman's too, I hope, is his caſtle ;—ao Itiſhman 1858 
Engliſhman all the world over. 

Bel. Mr. Leeſon! 

Maid. O we ſhall have murder. e of 
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Con. Run into that room, my dear, and ſtay with 
the young lady. (Exit Maid. 
Leeſ. And Connolly let nobody elſe into that room, 
Con. Let me alone for that, honey, if this gentle- 

man has fifty people. | 

Leeſ. Whence is it, Mr. Belville, that you perſecute 
me thus with injuries ? 

Bel. I am filbd with aſtoniſhment ! 
| Con. Faith, to ſpeak the truth, you do look a little 

ſurpriz'd. 

| Leeſ. Anſwer me, Sir; what is the foundation of 
this new violence? 

Bel. I am come, Mr. Leefon, upon an affair, Sir— 

Con. The devil burn me if he was half fo much 
confounded a while ago, when there was a naked ſword 
at his breaſt. 

Bel. Jam come, Mr. Leeſon, upon an affair, Sir, 
that—-How the devil ſhall I open it to him, ſince the 
tables are ſo fairly turn'd upon me. 

Leej. Diſpatch, Sir, for I have company in the next 
room. 

„Bel. A lady, I ſuppoſe? 
Leeſ. Suppoſe it is, Sit? 
out Bel. Aud the lady's name is Mueland, itn't it, Sir? 

Leej. J can't fee what buſineſs you have with her 
name, Sir, You took away wy filter, and I hope you 
Wave no deſigns upon the lady in the next room, 

Bel. Indeed but I have. 

lee The devil you have! 

Con. Well, this is the molt unaccountable man I 
ver heard of, he'll have all the women in the town, I 
delieve, 

Leeſ. Aud pray, Sir, what pretenſions, have you to 
he lady in the next room, even ſuppoſing her to be 
lifs Moreland ? 

Bel. No other pretenſions than what a brother ſhould 
ave to the defence of his ſiſter's honour : You thought 
ourſelf authoriſed to cut my throat a-while ago in a 
wilar buſineſs, 

n is % And is Miſs Moreland your fitter ? 

Bel. Sir, there is inſolence in that queſtion ; you 
aw the is, 

ing of. | | Leeſ. 
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Leeſ. By heaven, I did not know it till this moment; 


Con. Devil burn me but they have fairly made a 
ſwop of it. 

Bel. And you really didn't know that Miſs Moreland 
was my liter? 

Leeſ. I don't conceive myſelf under much neceſſity of 
apologizing to you, Sic; but I am incapable of a il. 
honourable deſign upon any woman; and tho? Miz 
Moreland in our ſhoit acquaintance, repeatedly men- 
tioned her brother, ſhe never once told me that his 
name was Belville. 

Con And he has had ſuch few opportunities of be. 
ing in her company, unleſs by letters, honey, that he 
knew nothing more of her conneQions, than her being 
a ſweet pretty creter, and having 30,0001, 

Bel. The fortune, 1 dare lay, no way leſſened the 
force of het attraQtions. 

Leeſ. Jam above diſſimulation lt really did not. 

Bel. Well, Mr. Leeſon, our families have ſhewn 
ſuch a very ſtrong inclination to come together, that 
it would really be a pity to diſappoiat them, 

Con. Upon my foul and ſo it would; though the WF © 
Cread of being forc'd to have a huiband, the young 
lady tells us, quicken'd her reſolution to marry this 
gentleman. | 

Hel. O ſhe had no violence of that kind to appre- 
hend fiom her family ; therefore, Mr. Leeſon, face 
you ſeem as neceſſary fof the girl's happineſs, as ſhe 
ſeems for your's, you ſhall marry her here iv town, with 
the conſent of all her friends, and ſave yourſe!t ti 
trouble of an expedition to Scotland, 

Lee/. Can I believe you ſerious ? 

Bel. Zounds, Leeſon, that air of ſurprize is a fi 
reproach! 1 didn't ſurprize you when | did a bad ac 
on, but I raiſe your aſtoniſhment, when I do a good 
one. 

Con. And by my foul, Mr. Belville, if you kres 
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bad one as long as you liv'd, 
Leeſ. You have given me life and happineſs in 0 
day, Mr, Belville! however, it is now time you ho 
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ſee your lifter ; I know you'll be gentle with her, tho' 
you have ſo much reaſon to condemn her choice, and 
generouſly remember that her elopement proceeded 
from the great improbahility there was of a beggar's 
ever meeting with the approbation of her family. 

Bel. Don't apologize tor your circumſtances, Lee- 
ſon; a princeſs could do no more than make you hap- 
py, and if you make her fo, you meet her upon terms 
of the moſt perfect equality. 

Leeſ. This is a new way of thinking, Mr. Belville. 
Bel. Tis only an honeſt way of thinking, and I con- 
| ſider my ſiſter a gainer upon the occaſion ; for a man 
of your merit is more difficult to be found, than a wo- 
man of her fortune. [Exeunt Leeſon and Belville. 
Con. What's the reaſon now that [can't ſkip, and 
laugh, and rejoice, at this affair? Upon my foul my 
heart's as full as if I had mict with ſome great misfor- 
tune, Well, pleaſure in the extreme is certainly a ve- 
ry painful thing: I am really aſham'd of theſe woman's 
drops, and yet I don't know but that I ought to bluſh 
for being aſham'd of them, tor I am ſure nobody's eye 
ever looks half ſo well, as whea it is disfigured by a 
tear of humanity, [ Exit. 


& CE -T V. 
SCENE @ Drawing Room. 


Futer BeLvILLE, 

Bel. ELL, happineſs is once more mine, and the 

women ate all going in tip-top ſpirits to the 
maſquerade. Now, Mr. Petville, let me have a few 
words with you; Mils Wallingham, the ripe, the lux- 
vious Miſs Walſingham, expects to find you there 
burning with impatience :—But, my dear friend, after 
the occurrences of the day, can you be weak enough 
to plunge into freſh crimes ? Can you be baſe enough 
to abuſe the goodneſs of that angel your wife ; and 
wicked enough, not only to deltioy the innacence 


Len ich is ſhelter'd beneath your own roof, but to ex- 
; co WPole your family perhaps again, to the danger of loſing 
a ſon, a brother, a father, and a huſband ? The pol- 

ia oefhon of the three Graces is ſurely too poor a recom- 
{00FP*nce for the folly you mult commit, tor the ſhame 
G you 
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8 muſt feel, and the conſequences you muſt hazard. 
pon my ſoul if I ſtruggle a little longer, I ſhall riſe 
in ws own opinion, and be leſs a raſcal than I think 
myſelf ;—Ay, but the object is bewitching ;—the mat. 
ter will be an eternal ſecret and if it is known that [ 
ſneak in this pitiful manner from a fine woman, when 
the whole elyſium of her perſon ſolicits me: — well, 
and am I afraid the world ſhould know that I have 
ſhrunk from an infamous aQion ?—A thouſand bleſſings 
on you dear conſcience for that one argument: ſhall 
be an honeſt man after all Suppoſe, however, that I 
give her the meeting; that's dangerous ;—that's dange- 
rous:—and I am fo little accuſtomed to do what is 
right, that I ſhall certainly do what is wrong, the mo- 
ment I am in the way of temptation. Come, Belville, 
your reſolution is not fo very ſlender a dependance, and 
you owe Miſs Walſingham reparation for the injury 
which you have done her principles. I'll give her the 
meeting l' take her to the houſe I intended 
Zounds! what a fool I have been all this time, to look for 

recarious ſatisfaQion in vice, when there is ſuch exqui- 

te pleaſure to be found at a certainty in virtue! [Exii, WW 

Enter Lady RACHEL and Mrs. BrLviLLe. 

Lady Rach. For mirth ſake don't let him ſee us: 
There has been a warm debate between his paſſion and 
his conſeience. 

þ Mrs. Bel. And the latter is the conqueror, my lite 
or it. | 
Lady Rach. Dear Mrs. Belville you are the belt of 
women, and ought to have the beſt of huſbands. 

Mrs. Bel. I have the beſt of huſbands, 

Lady Rach. I have not time to diſpute the matter 
with you now; but I ſhall put you into my comedy to 
teach wives, that the beſt receipt for matrimonial hap- 
pineſs, is to be deaf, dumb, and blind. 

Mrs. Bel. Pohl poh! you are « fatireſt, Lady Ra- 
chel—But we are loſing time; ſhou'dn't we put on ou! 
dreſſes, and prepare for the grand ſcene? 

Lady Rach. Bont you tremble at the trial? 

Mrs. Bel. Not ia the legit, I am ſure my heart hat 
no occaſion, 

Lady Rach. Have you let "iſs Walſtngham in to out 
little plot? Mrs. 


lo away with you. 
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Mrs. Bel. You know ſhe cou'd not be inſenſible of 
Mr. Belville's deſign upon herſelf, nd it is no farther 
than that deſign, we have any thing to carry into exe- 
cution. 

Lady Rach. Well, ſhe may ſerve to facilitate the mat- 
ter, and therefore I am not ſorry that you have truſted 
her. 

Mrs. Bel. We ſhall be too late, and then what ſig- 
nifies all your fine plotting. 

Lady Rach. Is it not a little pang of jealouſy that 
wou'd fain now quicken our motions 

Mrs. Bel. No, Lady Rachel, it is a certainty of my 
huſband's love and generoſity, that makes me wiſh to 


© come to the trial, I wou'd not exchange my confi- 
| dence in his affections for all'the mines of Peru; ſo no- 
| thing you can ſay will make me miſerable. 


Lady Rach. You are a moſt unaccountable woman: 
[Exeunt. 
SCENE continued. 
Enter SPRUCE and GHASTLY, 
Spruce. Why, Ghaſtly, the old general your maſter 


is a greater fool than I ever thought he was: He want 


to marry Miſs Walſingham? 


Ghafl. Mrs. Tempeſt ſuſpeQed that there was ſome- 


thing going forward, by all his hugger-mugger conſult- 
r 


8 ing with 


. Torrington ; and fo ſet me on to liſten. 
Spruce. She's a good friend of your's, and that thin 


| ſhe made the General give you the other day in the hoſ- 


pital, is I ſuppoſe a ſnug hundred a year. 

Ghaſt. Better than two; I waſh for near four thou- 
land people ; there was a major of horſe who put in 
for it, and pleaded a large * 

Spruce. With long ſervices, I ſuppoſe. 

Ghaſt. Yes, but Mrs. Tempeſt inſiſted upon my long 
ſervices ; ſo the major was ſet aſide—However to 
keep the thing from the damn'd Nome pope I fancy 
he will ſucceed the barber, who died laſt night, poor 
woman, of a lying-in fever, after being brought to bed 
of three children. Places in public inftitutions— 

Spruce. Are often ſweetly diſpos'd ; for I think of 
aſking Belville ſomething, one ot theſe days, 

CHa. He has great intereſt. 

G 2 Spruce. 
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S-rvce. I might be a juſtice of peace, if I pleaſed, 
and ia a ſhabby neighbourhood, where the mere- {wear- 
ins would biing in ſomething tolerable ; but there are 
ſo many range people let into the commiſſion now-a- 
dave, that J Hou'dn't like to have my name ia the litt. 
Chat, You are tight. | 

truce, Io, po. J leave that to paltry tradeſmen. 
and all think of foie little inecure, or a ſmall pcul- 

on the Inh efiabliſhment. 

Cha. Well, ſucceſs attend you, I wuft hobhle 
Lome as lait as I can, to know if Mrs. 'Fempeit has 

any orders. O, there's a rare ſtorm brewing tor our 
od goat of a General. 

FStruce. When ſhall we crack a bottle together? 

Ghajt, O, I fhan't touch a glaſs of Claret theſe three 
wecks ; ſor laſt night I gave nature a little fillip with a 
drunben about, according to the dottor's directions; | 
have entirely left of bread, and I am in great hopes 
that I ſnall get rid of my gout by thele means, efpeci- 
ally if I can leain to eat my meat quite raw like a Can- 
niba!, 

Spruce. Ha, ha, ha! 

Ghaſt. Look at me, Spruce, J was once as likely a 
young fellow as any under ground in the whole paris 
of St. James's ;—but waiting on the General fo many 
Vears. 

Spruce. Ay, and following his example, Ghaſtly. 

Cha. "Tis too true: has reduc'd me to what you 
ſee. 'l heſe miſerable ſpiadles wou'd do very well tor 
a lord or a duke, Spruce ; but they are a ſad diſgrace 
to a poor valet de chambre. [ Exit. 

Spruce. Well, I don't believe there's a gentleman's 
gentleman within the weekly bills, who joins a pru- 
dent ſolicitude for the main-chance, to a ſtrict care of 
his coniticution, better than myſelf. I have a little gill 
who lands me in about three guineas a week; I never 
bet more than a pound upon a rubber of whiſt; 1 al- 
ways lleep with my head very warm; and ſwallow a 
new laid egg every morning with my chocolate, [ Exit 
The Scene changes to the Street, two chairs croſs the ſlage, 

knock at a door, and ſet down BELVILLE and a Lady. 

Bel. This way, my dear creature !  [Exeunt, 
. Enter 


The SCHOOL for WIVES. 65 


Enter Gen. Savact, Capt. SAvace, and Toxin e- 
TON. | 
Capt. There! there they go in: Vou ſee the place 


is quite convenient, not twenty yards from the maſ- 
querade. 


Gen, How cloſely the fellow ſticks to her, | 

Tor. Like the great ſeal to the peerage patent of a 
chancellor. But, gentlemen, we bave ſtill no more 
than proof preſumptive: —where is the ocular de- 
— which we were to have? 

Capt. I'll ſwear to the blue domino; 'tis a very te- 
markable one, and ſo is Belville's, 

Tor. You wou'd have a rare cuſtom among the New- 
gate ſolicitors, if you'd venture an oath upon the iden- 
dity of the party under it. 

Gen. 'Tis the very ſize and ſhape of Miſs Walſing- 
ham, 

Tor. And yet I have a ſtrange notion that there is a 
trifling alibi in this caſe. 

' Gen, It wou'd be a damn'd affair if we ſhou'd be 
countermin'd. 

Capt. O, follow me, here's the door left luckily 
open, and I'll ſoon clear up the matter beyond a queſ- 
| tion, [ Enters the houſe. 
Toer. Why your ſon is mad, General, This muſt 
| produce a deadly breach with Belville. For heav'n's 

— let's go in and prevent any exceſſes of his raſh- 
| neſs, . 
= Gen. By all means, or the poor fellow's generous 
de anxiety on my account may be productive of very fa- 
Lit tal conſequences, | Exeunt. 
| The Scene changes to an apartment, B&LVILLE unmaſk- 
ed, and a lady in a blue domino maſt d. | 

Bel, My dear Miſs Walſingham, we are now per- 
fefly ſafe, yet I will by no means intreat you to un- 
maſk, becauſeI am convinc'd, from the propriety with 
which you replus'd my addreſſes this morning, that 
you intend the preſent interview ſhould make me till 
more deeply ſenſible of my preſumption.— I never lied 
ſo aukwardly in all my life; if it was to make her 
comply, 1 ſhould be at no loſs for language. [afide] 
The ſituation in — muſt appear before you, Ma- 


3 dam, 
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dam, is certainly a very humilitating one; but I am 
perſuaded that your generoſity will be gratified to hear, 
that I have bid an everlaſting adieu to my profligacy, 
and am now only alive to the viitues of Mis. Belville, 
She won't ſpeak—l don't wonder at it, for brazen as! 
am myſelf, if I met ſo mortifying a rejection, I ſhould 
be curledly out of countenance. [afede.] 

Capt. (behind) 1 will go in. 

Gen. (behind) | command you to deſiſt, 

Ter. [bebiud) This will be an affair of the Old- 
Paiiev, (The noiſe grows more violent, and continues 

Bel. Why, what the devil is all this ?=Don't be a- 
larw'd, Mils Walfingham, be allur'd VI protect you t 
the hazard of my life ;—-ltep into this cloſet, —you 
ſhan't be diſgover'd depend upon it; (/he goes in): And 
now to find out the cauſe of this contuſion. 

(untacks the dos 
Enter Gen. SAVaGE, Capt. Savace, and ToRR1NG:- 
TON, 

Bel. Savage! what is the meaning of this ſtrange 
behaviour? a 

Catt. Whete is Miſs Walſipghamz 

Be!. So then, Sir, this is a ptemectitzted ſcheme, {or 
which Jam obi:&& to your triendihip, 

Capt. Where's Mits Waltngham, Sin? 

Gen. Dat Belvil'e, he is out of his ſenſes; 153 
ſtorm was entirely npaiott my grders, 

For. If he proceeds much longer in theſe vagans, 
we mult awute him with a commitfion of lunacy. 

B-l. This is neither a time nor a place for argume! 
Mr. Tortington ; but as you and the General teem “ 
be in the paſſeſſion of your ſenſes, I ſhall be glad 
you'll take tis very fiiendly gentleman away; and ot 
pend upon it, I hawt die in his debt tur the pteſent 69 
I: zation. | 

Capt. And depend upon it, Sir, pay the obligate 
when you will, 1 ſhan't tir 'tili fee Miſs Walffiag 
—Look'ee, Bclville, there are ſecret realors for wy it 
having in this manner; reaſons, which you your's' 
will approve, when you know them j—my 1211 
hete— 
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Gen. Diſavows your conduct in every particular, 
and would rejoice to lee you at the halberds. 

Tor. And, for my part, I told him previouſly 'twas 
a downright burglary. 

Bel. Well, gentlemen, let your different motives for 
breaking in upon me in this agreeable manner, be what 
they may, I don't ſee that 1 am leſs annoy'd by my 
friends than my enemy. I mult therefore again, te- 
queſt that you will all walk down ſtairs, 

Capt. I'll firſt walk into this room, 

Bel. Really, I think you will not. 

Gen. What phienzy poſſelles the fellow to urge this 
matter farther ? 

Capt. While there's a ſingle doubt ſhe triumphs over 
juſtice ; (drawing ) 1 will go into that room, 

Bel. Then you muſt make your way thro” me. 

{inter Mrs, BeLVILLE. 

Mrs. Bel. Ah! 

Capt. Hhere, I knew ſhe was in the room :—there's 
the blue Comino. . 

Gen. Put up your ſword, if you don't.defire to be 
caſtier'd from my favour for ever. 

Bel. Whv, wou'd you come cut, madam ? But you 
have nothing to apprehend. 

Capt. Pray, madam, will you have the goodneſs to 
uiimaſk ? 

Bel. She ſhan't unmaſk. 

Capt. J tay ſhe ſhall. 

Bel. 1 tay the thall not. 

Mrs. Bel. Pray, let me oblige the gentleman ? 

(Cat. Death and deſtruction, here's a diſcovery ! 

Gen and Tor. Mrs. Belville ! 

Mrs. Bel. Yes, Mrs. Belville, pentlemen : Is conju- 
gal fidelity ſo very terrible a thing now a-days, that a 
man is to luffer death for being found in company with 
his own wite? 

Bel My love, this is a ſurprize, indeed—YZut it is 
a moſt agreeable one; ſince you find me rally aſham'd 
of uy former follies, and cannot now doubt the ſince- 
Ilty ot my reformation 

Mrs. Bel, I am too happy! this ſingle moment 
Wou'd over pay a whole life 01 anxiety. * 

ft, 
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Bel. Where ſhall I attend you? Will you return to 
the maſquerade ? 

Mrs, Bel. O no! Lady Rachel and Miſs Walſingham 
are by this time at our houſe, with Mr. Leeſon and the 
Iriſh gentleman whom you preſs'd into our party, 
impatiently expecting the reſult of this adventure. 

Bel. Give me leave to conduct you home then from 
this ſcene of confuſion. To-morrow, Captain Savage, 
I ſhall beg the favour of your explanation; /afide ty 
him as he goes out.) Kind gentlemen, your moſt humble 
ſervant. 

Mrs. Bel. And when you next diſturb a tete a tele, 
for pity to a poor wife, don't let it be ſo very uncul- 
tomary a party, as the matrimonial one. 

(Exeunt Bel. and Mrs. Bel, 

Gen. (to the Capt.) So, Sir, you have led us upon a 
bleſſed expedition here. 

Tor. Now, don't you think that if your courts of 
honour, like our courts of law, ſearch'd a little mi- 
nutely into evidence, it wou'd be equally to the credit 
of their underſtandings ! 

Capt. Tho' I am cover'd with confuſion at my mil- 
take (for you ſee, Belville was miltaken as well as my- 
ſelf,) I am overjoy'd at this diſcovery of Miſs Wal- 
fiagham's innocence, 

Gen. I ſhou'd exult in it too, with a ſeu de joy, if it 
didn't now ſhew the impoſſibility of her ever being 
Mrs. Savage. 

Capt. Dear Sir, why ſhould you think that an in- 
| women} Tho” ſome miſtakes have occurr'd in con- 

equence [I ſuppoſe, of Mrs. Belville's little plot upon 
ber huſband, I dare fay Miſs Walſingham may yet be 
prevail'd upon to come into our family, 

Tor. Take care of a new error in your proceedings, 
young gentleman. 

Gen. Ay, another defeat would make us completely 
deſpicable. 

Capt. Sir, Tl! forfeit my life, if ſhe does not conſent 
to the marriage this very night. 

Gen. Only bring this matter to bear, and I'll forgive 
you every thing, 5 
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Tor. The Captain ſhou'd be inform'd, T think Ge- 
netal, that ſhe declin'd it peremptorily this evening. 

Gen. Av, do you hear that, Horace ? 

Capt Iain not at all ſurpriz'd at it, conſidering the 


| WW gcneral milconception we Iabour'd under But Ill 
| mmediately to Belviile's, explain the whole myſtery, 
an conclude eveiy thing to your ſatisfaction. [Fxit, 


Gen. So, "Torrington, we ſhall be able to take the 
field again, you fee. 

| Tir. But how in the name cf wonder has your fon 
hund out your intention of mairying Miſs Walſing— 
bam? I look'd upon myſelf as the only perſon ac- 
quainted with the ſecret. 

Gen, That thought has march'd itſelf two or three 
times to my own recollection, For tho' I gave him 
ſome diſtant hints of the affair, I took particular care 
to keep behind the works of a proper circumſpeRion, 
| Ter. O, if you gave him any hints at all, I am not 
| ſurpriz'd at his diſcovering every thing. 

Gen. I ſhall be all impatience *till I hear of his 
> interview with Miſs Walſingham: Suppole my dear 
# friend we went to Belville's, 'tis but in the next (ſtreet, 
and we ſhall be there in the lighting of a match. 
Tor. Really this is a pretty buſineſs for a man of my 
gage and profeſſion, trot here, trot there, But, as I 
have been weak enough to make myſelf a kind of party 
wy Win the cauſe, 1 own that I have curioſity enough to be 
anxious about the determination, 
| Gen. Come along my old boy; and remember the 
on i ſong, © Serwile ſpirits, &c.“ [Exeunt. 
The Scene changes to BELVILLE's, 
Fnter Captain SAVAGE and Miſs \W ALSINGHAM, 
| Capt. Nay, but my deareſt Miis Walſingham, the 
025 ertenuation of my own conduct to Belville made it 
abſolutely neceſſary for me to diſcover my engage- 
tel? ments with you; and as happineſs is now fo fortu- 
bately im our reach, I flatter myſelf you will be pre- 
ail d upon to forgive an error, which proceeded only 
„oa an extravagance of love. 
ige i Miſs Val. To think me capable of ſuch an action, 
aptain Savage! I am terrified at the idea of a union 

Tv Vith you, and it is better for a woman at any time, to 

ſacrifice 
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ſacrifice an inſolent lover, than to accept of a ſuſpi. 
cious huſband. 

Capt. In the happieſt unions, my deareſt creature, 
_ muſt be always ſomething to overlook on both 
ides. 

Miſs Wal. Very civil, truly. 

Capt. Pardon me, my life, for this frankneſs ; and 
recollect, that if the lover has thro' miſconception 
been unhappily guilty, he brings a huſband altogether 
reform'd to your hands. 

Miſs Wal. Well, I ſee J muſt forgive you at lat, 
ſo I may as well make a merit of neceſſity, you pto- 
voking creature. 

Capt. And may I hope, indeed, for the bleſſing of 
this hand? 

Miſs Wal Why, you wretch, would you have me 
force it upon you? I think, after what I have ſaid, : 
ſoldier might have ventur'd to take it without farther 
ceremony. 

Capt. Angelic creature! thus I ſeize it as my lawful 
rize. a 

if Miſs Hal. Well, but now you have obtained this 
ineſlimable prize, Captain, give me again leave to al 
if you have had a certain explanation with the Ge 
neral? 

Capt. How can you doubt it? 

Miſs Wal. And he is really impatient for our ma. 
riage ? 

Capt. 'Tis incredible how earneſt he is. 

Miſs Wal. What, did he tell you of his interviev 
with me this evening, when he brought Mr. Tor 
tington ? 

pt. He did. 

Miſs Mal. O, then, I can have no doubt. 

Capt. If a ſhadow of doubt remains, here he come! 
to remove it. Joy, my dear Sir! joy a thoulat 
times 

Enter General Sa vAGE, and TORRINGTON. 

Gen, What, my dear boy, have you Carried ti 


day ? | 
Miſs Wal. 1 have been weak enough to indulge bi 
with a victory, indeed, General. 4 


Re 
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Gen, None but the brave, none but the brave, &c. 
(/1nging., 
Tor. I congratulate you heartily on this — 
Genetal. 

Gen, This had nearly proved a day of difappoint- 
ment, but the ſtars have fortunately turn'd it in my 
fayour, and now I reap the rich reward of my victory. 

Ls -. (ſalutes Ber.) 

Cap:. And here I take her from you, as the greateſt 
dod which heav'n can ſend me. 

„ Miſs Wal. O, Captain! 

Gen. Vou take her as the greateſt good which 
| heav'n can ſend you, ſirrah; I abe her as the greateſt 
good which heav'n can ſend me: And now what have 
jou to ſay to het? 

Miſs Wal. General Savage! 

Tor. Hece will be a freſh injunQion to ſtop pro- 
ceedings. 

= Wal. Are we never to have done with miſ- 
takes - 

Gen. What miſtakes can have happen'd now my 
ſweeteſt? you deliver'd up your dear hand to me this 
uk Wrmoment ? 

Miſs Wal. True, Sir; but I thought you were 
going to beſtow my dear hand upon this dear gentle- 
man. 
| Gen, How! that dear gentleman ! 

Capt, I am thunder-ftruck ! 

Ter. General—None but the brave, c. [ /ings. 
Gen, So the covert way is clear'd at laſt ; and you 
ave imagin'd that I was all along 2 for this 
low, when I was gravely ſoliciting for myſelf? 
Miſs Wal. No other idea, Sir, ever once enter'd my 
3 
or, General.— Noble minds ſbould ne er wan} Oe. 

ings. 
Gen. Zounds ! here's all the company acts FN 
in full gallop, and I ſhall be the laughing ttock of 
e whole town, 
ter BELVILLE, Mrs. BeLviLlie, Lady RACHEL, 

Lezs0N and ConNOLLY. 

Bel. Well, General, we have left you a long time 
ether. Shall I give you joy? Gen, 
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Gen, No; wiſh me demoliſh'd in the fortifications cf 
Dunkirk. 

Mrs. Be/. What's the matter ? 

Lady Rach, The General appears diſconcerted. 

Lee/. The gentleman looks as if he had fought a 
hard battle. 

Con, Ay, and gain'd nothing but a defeat, my dear, 

Tor. I'll ſhew cauſe for his behaviour. 

Gen. Death and damnation! not for the world. l 
am taken by ſurpriſe here; let me conſider a moment 
how to cut my way thro” the enemy. 

Miſs Wal. How cou'd you be deceiv'd in this man- 
ner. (To Capt. 

Lady Rach, O, Mr. Torrington, we are much ob— 
lig d to you; you have been in town ever ſince las 
night, and only fee us now hy accident. 

Tor. | have been very buſy, Madam ; but you look 
ſadly, very ſadly indeed! your old diforder the jaun- 
dice, I ſuppoſe, has been very troubleſome to you? 

Lady Rach. Sir, you have a very extraordinary mode 
of complimentiag your acquaintance. 

Con, 1 don't believe for all that, that there's a word 
of a lie in the truth he ſpeaks, (afede, 

Mis. Bel. Mits Walſingham, Capt. Savage has heeu 
telling Mr. Belville and me of a very extraordinaiy 
miſtake. 

Miis Wal. Tis very ſtrange indeed, miſtake 01 
miſtake, 

Bel. Tis no way ſtrange to find every body properiy 
ſtruck with the merit of Miſs Walſingham. 

Miſs Wal. A compliment from you now, Mr. Bel 
ville, is really worth accepting. 

Gen. If I thought the affair cou'd be kept a ſecret, 
by making the town over to my fon, ſince I am utc!) 
ſhut out myſelf — 

Capt. He ſeems exceedingly embarraſſed. 

Gen, If I thought that ;—why mortificd as I mul 
be in giving it up, I think I cou'd reſolve upon the 
manœuvre, to fave myſelf from univerſal ridicule: 
but it can't be —it can't be; and I only double 9 
own diſappointment in rewarding the diſobedience d 


the raſcal who has ſupplanted me, There {cha 
the! 
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they are all talking of it, all laughing at me, and I 
ſhall run mad ! 

Mrs. Temp. (behind) I fay, you feather-headed 
| puppy, he is in this houſe ; my own ſervant ſaw him 
come in, and I will not Cir 'till I find him. 

Gen. She here !—then deliberation is over, and I 
am entirely blown up. 
| Lady Rach, IN ke notes of this affair. 

Enter Urs. Tewprie. 
Mrs. Temp. Mighty well, Sir. So you are in love 
it ſeems z— and you want to be married it ſeems? 
Leeſ. My blefſed aunt IO how proud 1 am of the 
| relation, 
| Gen, Dear Bab, give me quarter before all this 
| company, | 
Mrs. Temp. You are in love, you old fool, are you? 
and you want to marry Miſs Walſingham, indeed! 
Con. I never heard a pleaſanter ſpoken gentlewoman 
| —O hone, if I had the taming of her, ſhe ſhou'd never 
| be abuſive, without keeping a civil tongue in her head. 
Mrs. Tem. Well, Sir, and when is the happy day 
io be fd? 
Bel. What the devil, is this true, General? 
| Gen. True. —Can you believe ſuch an abſurdity ? 

Mrs. Temp. Why, will you deny, you miſerable old 


| mummy, that you made propoſal of marriage to her? 

Gen. Yes | do--no I don't—propoſals of matriage? 

| Miſs al. In favour of your ſon.—T'll help him out 

er Hiule. [afide. 

Gen, Yes, in favour of my ſon—what the devil 
Be ſhall I do? 


Mrs, Bel. Shall I take a leſſon from this lady, Mr. 


cle helville? Perhaps if the women of virtue were to pluck. 
opa little ſpirit, they might be ſoon as well treated as 
| kept miſtreſſes, 

4 Mrs. Temp. Harkee, General Savage, I believe you 
wor” alert a falſehood ; but if you ſpeak the truth, give 
1 Jour ſon this moment to Miſs V/allingham, and let me 
cu ; be fairly rid of my 1ival, 

I Gen, My ſon! Mils Walfingham !--Miſs Walſing- 
| my font 
bee %,. It will do, Horace; it will do. 
* H Mis. 
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Mrs. Temp. No prevarications, General Savage; 
do what I bid you inſtantly, or by all the wrongs of 
an enraged woman, I'll fo expoſe you. 

Con What a fine fellow this is, to have the com- 
mand of an army 

Gen. If Miſs Walſingham can be prevailed upon. 

Tor. O, the'll oblige you readily—But you muſt 
ſettle a good fortune upon your ſon. 

Mrs. Temp, That he ſhall do. 

Mrs. Bel. Miſs Walſingham, my Dear— 

Miſs Wal. I can refuſe nothing either to your re- 
queſt, or to the requeſt of the General. 

Gen. Oblige me with your hand then, Madam 
come here you—come hete Captain. There, there 1s 
Miſs Walſingham's hand for you. 

Con. And as pretty a little fiſt it is, as any in the 
three kingdoms. 

Gen. Torrington ſhall ſettle the fortune. 

Leeſ. I give you joy molt heartily, Madam. 

Be“. We all give het joy. 

Capt. Mine is beyond the power of expreſſion. 

Mits Val. (afide-to the company.) And fo is the 
General's, I believe. 

Con. O faith, that may be eaſily ſeen by the ſweet- 
neſs of his countenance. 

Tor. Well, the cauſe being now at laſt determia'd, 
I think we may all 1etire from the court. 

Gen. And without any great credit, I fear, to the 
General. 

Con. By my ſoul, you may ſay that. 

Mrs. Temp. Do you murmur, Sir ?—Come this ma— 
ment home with me, 

Gen. I'll go any where to hide this miſerable head 
of mine: what a damn'd campaign have I made of it! 

[Exeunt Gen. and Mrs. Ten 

Con. Upon my ſoul, if 1 was in the General's place, 
Fd divide the houſe with this devil; I'd keep within 
doors myſelf, and make her take the outſide. 

Bel. The day has been a buſy one, thanks to tle 
communicative diſpoſition of the Captain. 

Mrs. Be. And the evening ſhould be chearful. 


Fil. 
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Bel. I ſhan't therefore part with one of you, 'till we 
bave had a hearty laugh at our general adventures. 

Miſs Wal. They have been very whimſical indeed ; 
yet if repreſented on the ſtage, I hope they wou'd be 
found not only entertaining, but inſtructive. 

Lady Rach. InſtruQive! why the modern Critics ſay 
that the only bufinels of Comedy is to make people 
laugh. 

Bel. That is degrading the dignity of letters exceed- 
ingly, as well as leſſening the utility of the ſtage—A 
good comedy is a Capital effort of genius, and ſhould 
therefore be direQted to the nobleſt purpoſes, 

Miſs Wal. IT true; and unleſs we learn ſome- 
thing while we chuckle, the carpenter who nails a 
Pantomime together, will be entitled to more applauſe, 
than the beſt comic poet in the kingdom. (Exeunt omnes. 
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Spoken by Mrs. ABINGTON. 1 


AN it be thought, ye wives! this ſcribbling fool, 
Will draw you here, by calling you to School ? 
Does not he know, pnor ſoul! to be direQed, 
Is what you hate, and more to be corrected! 
Long have theſe walls to public fame been known, 
An ancient College to inſtru the town! 
We've Schools for Rakes, for Fathers, Lowers, Wiwse:, 
For naughty girls and boys, to mend their lives: 
Where ſome to yawn, ſome round about to look, 
Some to be ſeen, few come to mind their book: 
Some with high wit and humour hither run, 
To ſweat the maſters—and they call it fun. 
Some modiſh ſparks, true ſtoicks, and high bred, 
Come, but ne'er know what's done, or ſung, or ſaid; 
Should the whole herd of criticks round them roar, } 
And with one voice cry out, encore ! encore ! 
Or louder yet, off, off ; no more no more 
Should Pit, Box, Gall'ry with convulſions ſhake, 
Still are they half aſleep, nor other half awake: 
O, ladies fair! are theſe fit men to wed ? 
Such huſbands, half, had better be quite dead. 
But, to return,—vain men, throughout the nation, 
Boaſt they alone, have College education: 
Are not we qualify'd to take degrees? 
We've caps, and gowns, nay bands too, if you ples 
Cornelly's, and Almack's, our Univerſities ! 
Young female ſtudents riſe, if girls of parts, 
From under graduates,,-mi/treſſes of arts 
The baſbful ſpinſters, turn important ſpouſes, 
Strive to be maſters, and the heats of houſes ! 
Will any of you here, bleſt with a wife, 
Diſpute the fact, — you dare not for your life. 
Pray tell me truly, criticks, and be free, 
Do you this night prefer the Life to me ? 
Shall Mrs. Belville give the play a name? | 
What are her merits? a cold, ſmiling dame, 
While I, a ſalamander, liv'd in flame ! | 
Preſs'd by three lovers !—'twas indeed provoking ! 
Ladies, upon my word, it was no joking. 
Can you from mortal woman more require, 
Than ſave her fingers, and yet play with fire? 
The riſks I run, the partial bard upbraids ; 
Wives won't be taught, — be it the School for maids. | 


